a 
\— 


WY bey 


% 


| i he - mas 
a F NS 
J ha Pa | 
. Pe 
1 ry eae 
{ ' 
q 
% 
. h ~ 
J t 
bor > et 
1 * 
. s , 
Pa ser © # 
\ le ; 
ae A aa * 
are | 
“ e 
" ¢ oo) gee 


TRICKS of WOMEN 


Digitized by the Internet Archive 
in 2023 with funding from 
Kahle/Austin Foundation 


https://archive.org/details/tricksofwomenothO000paul 


Bg 


The pasha was asleep, and a black servant 
was rubbing his legs 


Frontispiece—See page 2 


TRICKS OF WOMEN 
C7 Other Albanian Tales 


TRANSLATED BY 


PAUL FENIMORE COOPER 


WITH AN INTRODUCTION BY 


BURTON RASCOE 


wES 
a 
Woodcuts by Ilse M. Bischoff 


WILLIAM MORROW & COMPANY 


NEW YORK MCMXXVIII 


Copyright > > 1928 
By William Morrow & Company, Inc. 


PRINTED IN THE U.S. A. BY 
QUINN & BODEN COMPANY, INC, 
RAHWAY. N. J. 


‘Preface 


ALBANIA is a small republic lying on the east coast 
of the Adriatic just north of Greece. Though the 
question of the people’s origin is still a matter of con- 


troversy, it seems safe to say that they are descended 
from an Aryan population that inhabited the south- 
ern part of the Balkan Peninsula in the pre-Hellenic 
days. Their language is quite distinct from any of 
the neighboring tongues and is one of the oldest 
spoken in Europe to-day. 

The study of the language is made difficult by the 
fact that until the last few decades it had never been 
used in writing by the people themselves. Conse- 
quently there are no literary monuments and few 
sources to which one can turn for study. A further 
difficulty arises from its division into a northern and 
southern dialect which are so different that a knowl- 
edge of one is but a small help in understanding the 
other. The stories in this volume are of the southern, 
or Tosk, dialect and come from two collections both 
made by foreigners. ‘The five shorter ones, except 
Fate Lies Ahead, were, with others, taken down by 
Auguste Dozon some fifty years ago. As nearly as 
possible he reproduced the sounds of the spoken lan- 
guage on paper and published the tales with a gram- 
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mar and vocabulary. The longer ones come from 
the work of Holger Pedersen, now Professor of Phi- 
lology at the University of Copenhagen. His stories 
represent but part of a large number he took down 
from the recitations of one Albanian man. So per- 
fect and so accurate is Professor Pedersen’s transcrip- 
tion that one cannot help remarking on the thorough 
knowledge the story teller must have had of his ma- 
terial. 

In the translations I have tried to retain as far as 
possible the style of the originals. Only in this way 
did I see any possibility of giving the reader that feel- 
ing of simplicity and freshness which seemed so much 
of their beauty. For the sake of conformity I have 
used the past tense throughout. Otherwise, except 
for certain cutting and clarifying in Black Uzengia, 
I have everywhere followed the texts closely. 

I wish to acknowledge my indebtedness to Holger 
Pedersen and Auguste Dozon for the use of their 
Albanian texts, and to N. B. Jopson of the University 
of London for such knowledge of the language as I 
have. 
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Introduchon 


Unti recently Albania was represented in my 
mind by the thought of Joe Gould—for Joe is, or 
was, I do not know which, press agent for the Al- 
banian Republic. A mystery that, for he lives in 
Greenwich Village and has never been south of the 
Battery or north of rroth Street. He is an authority 
on Indian folklore, a historian of the world by the 
grace of his belief in reincarnation, a sublime and 
benevolent soul, patient, wise, courteous, and just; 
but ow did he get to be the press agent for the Re- 
public of Albania? But he was, and if I thought of 
Joe or when I thought of Joe my mind vaguely won- 
dered about the state of Albania. 

Then came a day when I was asked to read the 
manuscript of, and to consider writing an introduc- 
tion to, this collection of stories. The publishers of 
this book had the preposterous notion that I should be 
able to enhance its value by writing a foreword to it. 
The book has values that no one can augment and 
beauties that no one can gild; but I was moved to 
accept the commission to write a foreword if only to 
meet a man who had made it his business to learn the 
obscure and difficult Albanian language in order to 
translate its folk tales. 


—S xi 


Introduction 


Albania, as you may not know, and as I have just 
recently learned from the World Almanac, is a re- 
public with about the area of New Hampshire and 
Vermont, and a population of 831,877, which is to 
say about the population of the Bronx. “After cen- 
turies of Turkish domination and of contention be- 
tween its Balkan neighbors and Italy during the 
World War, it has had its independence assured under 
a treaty with Italy, August 2, 1920, and was formally 
admitted into the League of Nations in January, 
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1921.” (It may interest you to know that the Re- 
public of Andorra, area 191 square miles and popu- 
lation 5,231, is, like the United States, not a member 
of the League of Nations.) In Albania there are 
584,675 Mohammedans, 158,215 Greek Christians, 
and 88,987 Roman Catholics. The head of the pro- 
visional government is a Harvard graduate. His 
name is Bishop Fan Stylian Noli, and he is also head 
of the Albanian Greek Orthodox Church. 

But to get back to that man I wished to meet and 
his tales. I read them, and forgot Joe Gould. Then 
I met the translator—a tall, studious-looking, hand- 
some chap who told me about the Albanian language. 
And I forgot Joe Gould again. That language, it 


seems, is a queer one, made up of strange elements of 
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which the ancient Greek is a factor, written and re- 
corded for the first time only a few years ago. And 
I had just read this chap’s translation. Life is too 
strange: it is getting to be too much for me. 

These stories are out of the heart of the world. 
Being true folk-tales, they appear in every age and 
with every race, sometimes in rags and tatters, some- 
times sleek and silken. Here they are crude and in- 
decisive; their climaxes are unexpected and charm- 
ing. But there always appear the universal elements 
of romance, love, humor, irony, poignancy, tragedy. 
I have met some of them before in quite different 
guise—in Lucian and Apuleius, in Photius and in 
Petronius, in Herondas and in Rabelais, in Grimm 
and in Perrault, in Esthonian folk-tales and in that 
collection of Russian fairy stories from which James 
Branch Cabell drew so much material for his ‘“‘Jur- 
gen” and for the subsequent chapters of the Jurgen 
epos. But in none of these tales which I had hitherto 
read had I encountered so pleasing a naiveté and, in 
each, so abrupt a dénouement. I wondered; and then 
I remembered that it was as though these stories in 
their exact form had been woven thousands of years 
ago, for the originals were recorded from words 


spoken and as far as we know never written; tales 
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straight from the soul of a people whose literary art 
was instinctive, and unrefined by the commands of 
either an Aristotle or a Palmer Institute. 

For instance, in “Tricks of Women” you will find 
an Albanian version of the Cinderella tale that has 
been a perennial favorite, the ingredients of which 
assure each author of any variation of its central 
story stupendous royalties. The loveliest of these 
versions in modern times is “Mary, Mary” by James 
Stephens and one of the most poignant (on the seamy 
side) is “Sister Carrie” by Theodore Dreiser. In 
the Albanian tale “Mary of the Ashes,” who is Cin- 
derella, has a uniquely dainty foot and the Prince 
seeks that foot to fit a shoe he has made for her. 
The heroine is a step-child who is much put upon by 
her step-mother and made miserable by her step- 
sisters, and ultimately becomes the wife of the Prince 
because of her beauty and her resignation. Mary 
goes to the Prince’s party (which she must leave be- 
fore midnight lest her horses change back into mice 
and her carriage into a pumpkin) and the Prince has 
made for her a pair of slippers and a dress by which 
he means later to identify her. We might wonder 
why he did not marry her that night, since he 
thought she was so beautiful, but we are dealing here 
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not with logic or with commonsense but with that 
romance which is the propulsive force of life and 
folk-lore without any admixture of civilized ratioc- 
ination. ‘The tale continues long after the marriage 
of Mary of the Ashes until the forever persecuting 
step-mother and step-sisters are destroyed by a Jus- 
tice which is rather more severe than we, sanguinary 
as is our nature, are in the habit of believing should 
be exacted. The wicked women are annihilated as 
ruthlessly as though they were characters in the last 
act of “Hamlet.” 

In the child-like heart of the world, in which these 
stories were born, the ethics of living are reduced to 
the simplest terms, and we who are more civilized 
must contemplate them with very much the same sort 
of reverence that we entertain toward the Book of 
Revelations. ‘These people talk to horses, mules, 
leopards, lions, peacocks, dogs, swine, and snakes just 
as if they were members of the same family. And yet 
in most of the stories in “Tricks of Women” we have 
the more practical side of human relations. Because 
the peasant is constantly being got the best of by the 
city man, it is only just and fair that in folk-tales the 
city man should ie worsted by the peasant. And the 
peasant does it in the wiliest fashion. The city man 
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does the peasant a bad turn and the peasant gets even 
by making the city man tie himself in a sack and 
bounce into the ocean, where he is drowned. 

The title story, “Tricks of Women,” is Boccaccio 
in the Pullman smoker. (And don’t imagine that I 
follow the fashion of disparaging stories told in the 
smoke-rooms: such stories are the crude commen- 
taries on life of which “Othello,” for instance, is a 
commentary that is not so crude.) 

These stories that Mr. Cooper has gathered and 
translated give me somewhat the same pleasure and 
enlightenment I have when J listen to my son and his 
playmates tell of things that they have done or that 
have happened to them. What the tales tell and 
what my son and his playmates say are beyond my 
imagination but—they are not beyond my compre- 
hension. They are stories of deeds in the brave heart 
of hope and of sanguine retaliation. They are the 
stuff of literature. Nay, they are literature. 

BurTON Rascoe. 
New York. 
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The Two ‘Robbers 


Once there were two robbers who had the same 


mistress, but neither of them knew that the other 
went toher. After some time had passed, this mistress 
roasted a chicken and made a cake and cut each of 
them in half. One of the robbers went to see her. 
When he came, she gave him half of the chicken and 
half of the cake. The other one came, and she gave 
him what was left. 

At lunch time the two robbers made ready to eat. 
One of them said, “I have been somewhere to-day, 
and some one gave me half of a chicken and half of 
a cake.” And he took them out to eat. 

The other one replied, ‘I also have been somewhere, 
and some one gave me the same as you.” And he 
took them out. 

When they saw that there were two halves of each 
thing, they put them together. Then they realized 
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that the two halves belonged to the same chicken and 
the two pieces to the same cake. Thereupon one said 
to the other, ‘““Who gave you that?” | 

“Such-and-such a person gave it to me,” he an- 
swered. And he asked his companion, “Who gave 
you that?” 

“The same person as gave you yours,” he an- 
swered. 

“Then we both have the same mistress,” one said. 
“Either you must have her, or I must.” 

“Whoever shows the greatest prowess shall have 
her,” said the other. 

It happened that a caravan was just then passing 
by. One of the robbers said, “Come on! You 
watch.” He drew his sword and stepped out in front 
of the caravan and frightened the men so that they 
turned back. Then he said to his companion, “Have 
you seen my bravery?” 

“Yes,” replied the other, “I have seen it. But you 
also will see mine.” 

When night came, he said, “Let us go and see the 
pasha.” Having arrived under the window of the 
pasha’s bedroom, they drove spikes into the wall and 
pulled themselves up as far as his room. The pasha 
was asleep, and a black servant was rubbing his legs. 
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The servant had begun to be drowsy. As they went 
in, they found near the door the keys to all the other 
rooms. ‘They took them and went through the 
rooms. In the middle of the court they caught a 
goose. They took it into the pasha’s room and killed 
it and plucked it. They made a fire, they put the 
goose on a spit, and they began to roast it. 

The one who was going to prove his bravery took 
a big basket that was there, and very quietly stuffed 
the black servant into the basket and put him on 
top of a shelf. After that he began to rub the pasha’s 
legs, while the other one turned the spit. 

The pasha woke up and said, “Black man, tell me 
a story to put me to sleep.” 

The robber began, ““Once there were two robbers.” 
And he went on to tell all the things that he and his 
companion had done. 

In the middle of the story he said to the other one, 
‘Take off the goose, its beak is burning.” 

The pasha asked, “What do you mean, “Take off 
the goose, its beak is burning’?” 

“*That’s how the story goes,” the robber answered. 

After a while he put this question to the pasha, 
“Which one has the right to take the woman, the 
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one who turned back the caravan, or the one who 
robbed your highness?” 

The pasha replied, ‘The one who robbed me.” 

“Hear that?” said the robber to his companion. 

“That’s enough,” said the pasha. “I’m going to 
sleep.” 

The pasha fell asleep, and the goose was roasted. 
They cut it up and ate it, and then they left the 
feathers and the bones on the pasha’s pillow. After 
that they went away, but they stole nothing. 

With the first light of day the pasha woke up 
and called to his black servant. The black man re- 
plied and got up to go to the pasha, but he fell down 
from the shelf. 

“What’s that?” said the pasha. 

“T don’t know, myself,” said the black man. 

He lit a candle, and then he saw the feathers and 
the bones, a fire, a spit... . 

““They have robbed us,” said the pasha. But when 
they looked around, they found everything of the 
pasha’s in place. 

He said to the black man, “Was it you who was 
telling me a story last night?” 

“No,” said the black man. 

The pasha got up and went to his council and told 
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of the things that had happened during the night. 
Then the cadi spoke and said, “It’s the time of the 
year when the leaves of the trees shoot forth and 
when men see visions. Your highness also has had 
a dream.” 

The pasha announced by a public crier that he 
would give more than a thousand piasters to the one 
who had been in his room, if he would make him- 
self known. The robber heard of this and said: 

“T am going to make myself known, because I did 
not take anything, I only showed my bravery.” 

He went to the pasha and said, “I am the one who 
came to your room.” 

The pasha did not believe him, so he began to 
relate all the things that had happened. ‘Then the 
pasha learned that it was the truth. He gave him 
the promised reward and said, “I want you to lock 
the cadi in a chest for me.” 

The robber said, ‘I promise to do it.” 

So the robber took some bells and went secretly 
into the cadi’s house. He climbed up into the attic 
and made a hole through the ceiling into the room 
where the cadi slept. When the time came for the 
cadi to go to sleep, the robber rang the bells with 
all his might. 
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“Allah, Allah,” shouted the cadi, and he began to 
pray. 

The robber then said from above, “I am the angel 
Gabriel, and I have come to take your life. If you 
get into the chest, then I shan’t be able to take 
you.” 

Hearing this, the cadi with all speed got into the 
chest. The robber came down from the attic, closed 
the chest, and put it on his shoulders and went out 
and took it to the bazaar to sell. And a man asked 
him, “How much do you want for that chest?” 

“JT want so many thousand piasters,” he answered. 
But the man did not wish to pay so high a price. 

Finally the pasha heard of the chest. He paid as 
much as was asked. He opened the chest and saw 
the cadi within. 

“What are you doing in there, cadi?” he said. 

“T don’t know, myself,” answered the cadi. 

The pasha said, ““Wasn’t it you who told me that 
it was the time of the year when the leaves of the 
trees shoot forth and men have visions?” 

The cadi did not answer. So the pasha took the 
cadi and killed him and put the robber in his place. 


The Beardless Men and the 
“Peasant 


THERE were three brothers, all.three beardless. 
They had nothing else to do but go along the roads 
and cheat whomever they met. In this way they 
had made much money, so much that they began to 
have friends in Stamboul and do business there. 

One day a peasant sent his wife to the market 
to sell an ox that he had in excess of his herd. When 
the woman took the ox and had been an hour on her 
way, she passed a bridge. One of the beardless 
men was waiting on the bridge to cheat people. 
When the woman came by, the beardless one asked 
her, ““What are you doing with that ox?” 

The woman said, “I am taking it to the market 
to sell it.” 

The beardless one said, “It’s a good ox and will 
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sell well in the market, because oxen have a price. 
But if it were possible for you to cut off its tail, it 
would sell at a better price.” 

The woman, woman that she was, really believed 
it and cut off the ox’s tail and went on her way. At 
a different bridge she met another beardless man, the 
brother of the first one. And he said to the woman, 
“What are you doing with that ox?” 

She said, “I am taking it to the market to sell it.” 

He said, “It’s a good thing to have cut off its tail. 
But if you cut off its horns, you will sell it for a bet- 
ter price than you would have sold it for.” 

The woman listened to him, cut off the ox’s horns, 
and went on her way. She met another beardless 
one sitting at the next bridge. He spoke to the 
woman and said, “What are you doing with that 
ox?” 

She said, “I am taking it to the market to sell.” 

The beardless one said, “You have done well to cut 
off its tail and its horns. But if you will also cut off 
its ears, it will look a fine ox; and you will sell it for 
more than you would have sold it for.” 

The woman listened and then cut off the ox’s ears, 
which made the animal a sight to be seen. Then she 
went on and came to the market to try to sell it. But 
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All day long she waited in the market places, 
but no one offered to buy her ox 


The Beardless Alen and the Peasant 


who would buy it, after what she had done? All day 
long she waited in the market place, but no one 
offered to buy the ox. So she took it and went back 
home again. 

When she got home, her husband asked her, “Did 
you sell the ox?” 

She said, “I did not sell it, because such-and-such a 
thing happened. I met three men at three bridges, 
and the first one told me to cut off the ox’s tail, so 
that it would sell for more. And I did so. I came 
to another bridge, and another man told me to cut 
off its horns, and I cut them off. I came to another 
bridge, and another man told me to cut off its ears; 
and I cut off its ears that I might sell it at a better 
price. But when I came to the market place, every- 
body came up and laughed at me. No one would 
offer me a price, so I brought it back here again.” 

When the peasant went to look at the ox, he was 
frightened at the sight of it. He took the ox and 
butchered it. Part of it he sold and part he ate 
himself. 

After a week had passed, the peasant pawned his 
oxen. He got ten lire, bought a donkey, and set out 
for the market. He went away from the village, 
took out five lire and put them in the donkey’s 
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behind. He went on to a bridge where there was a 
beardless man. He accosted the beardless one; they 
greeted each other and sat down to talk. The beard- 
less one was waiting for some one to come, so that he 
might cheat him, but the peasant knew all about the 
beardless men. After they had sat and talked, the 
peasant with the beardless one, the time came for the 
donkey to do something, and he did it. The peasant 
jumped up and scattered the donkey’s dung and took 
out five lire. The beardless one saw that he was 
gathering lire, and said to the peasant, “What’s this 
that you’re doing? Are you picking lire out of the 
donkey’s dung?” 

The peasant said, ““Whenever this donkey does any- 
thing, he makes lire come out, now five, now eight, 
now ten, according to how he has eaten. When he 
eats a great deal of hay, he makes many lire come 
out. If he eats a little, he only makes a few.” 

The beardless one said, ““Won’t you sell me this 
donkey?” 

The peasant said, “I'll sell it, but the price is high.” 

The beardless one said, “Tell me the price. How 
much do you want?” 

The peasant said, “I want five hundred lire.” 

The beardless one offered two hundred; but they 
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did not make a bargain. The peasant took the donkey 
and went on. After the peasant had gone, the beard- 
less one went another way and told the news to his 
brother. “See if you can’t buy a donkey which such- 
and-such a man will go by with,” he said, “because 
whenever this donkey does anything, he makes lire 
come out. I offered to give him two hundred lire, 
but he asked for five hundred. If you offer him three 
hundred, or three hundred and fifty, perhaps you can 
buy it from him.” And the youngest beardless one 
went back and took his place. 

The peasant, as he was going along the road, again 
put five lire in the donkey. When he came to a 
bridge, another beardless man was waiting for him, 
and they talked together. In a short time the donkey 
again did what he had to. The peasant again col- 
lected five lire. The beardless one watched him and 
said to the peasant, ‘““Won’t you sell me that donkey?” 

The peasant said, “‘T’ll sell it, but the price is high.” 

The beardless one said, ““How much do you want?” 

The peasant said, “I want five hundred lire, because 
two hundred have been offered me at another bridge, 
and I did not want it.” 

The beardless one said, “I'll give you three hun- 
dred.” 
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The peasant said, “I won’t give him to you for 
that. * 

Then the beardless one offered him three hun- 
dred and fifty, but he would not accept it. So he 
went off with the donkey. 

By another way the beardless one went ahead to 
the oldest brother and told him the news. “Here is 
a donkey that, whenever he does anything, makes five 
lire come out. We both have made the owner a price, 
but he will not sell him to us. The youngest brother 
offered two hundred lire, and I offered three hundred 
and fifty. He wants five hundred lire and nothing 
less than five hundred. You buy him for five hun- 
dred.” And he went back to his own place. 

Again, according to his plan, the peasant put five 
lire in the donkey. And when he came to the oldest 
beardless man, the latter spoke to him; and they 
sat down to talk for a while. There, while they 
talked, the donkey passed. The peasant again col- 
lected the lire. The oldest beardless one asked him 
what he was doing, as if he did not know about it 
from the brother, who had brought him the news, 
and said, ““Won’t you sell this donkey?” 

The peasant said, “I'll sell him, but I want a high 
price.” 
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The beardless one said, “How much do you want?” 

He said, “Five hundred lire, because three hundred 
and fifty were offered me, and I did not take it.” 

The beardless one said, “I'll give you four hundred 
lire, and you let me have him.” 

The peasant said, “I’ll not give him up for a bit 
less than five hundred lire.” 

The beardless one said, “You want five hundred, 
and five hundred I'll give you, if you’ll show me what 
trick to do that he may make a great many lire.” 

The peasant said, “Give me the five hundred lire 
and Ill show you what to do so that he’ll make five 
hundred lire for you in three days.” 

The beardless one took out and counted the lire 
for the peasant. When the peasant had taken the 
lire, he said to the beardless one, ““Now take the 
donkey and take him home and shut him up alone in 
the grain shed, that he may eat as much as possible. 
And for three days and three nights no one must go 
to look at him, because it would disturb him and he 
would not make so many lire.” So the peasant got 
his money and went back home by another road and 
set about his own business. 

The three beardless men gathered together, took 
the donkey, and with great joy brought him home, 
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that he might make a great many lire for them. 
When they got him home, they locked him up in 
the shed where they kept the oats; and the three of 
them stayed in the house and waited until the three 
days that the peasant told them about were over, so 
they might go and collect the lire. 

The donkey, after twenty-four hours had passed, 
died, because he ate and ate oats and did not have 
any water to drink. So he burst. 

On the third day, the youngest beardless one went 
to peek through a crack in the door to see what the 
donkey had done. Since the donkey had been dead 
for over a day, he was all bloated. His legs were 
sticking straight up in the air, and his shoes were 
shining. When the beardless one saw the shining 
shoes through a crack in the door and they looked so 
large, he hurried to his brothers and said, ‘““He has 
made lire without count, and now he has started to 
make enormous silver ones, each as big as a shoe.” 
When the brothers heard this, they rejoiced and 
waited for the time to come when they might go and 
collect the lire. As soon as the time came, they went 
into the shed. ‘They saw the donkey with his legs in 
the air; they looked for the lire, but there was 
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nothing. So they took the donkey and threw him 
out; and then they went off to kill the peasant. 

The peasant had a feeling that these men were 
coming to kill him. On the day before he had 
caught two young hares. ‘This day he left one of 
them at home, and took the other to the field with 
him, where he was working. In the morning, before 
going to the field, he spoke to his wife and said, ‘“This 
afternoon you prepare five or six different kinds of 
food. You make such-and-such food and such-and- 
such.” And he named each kind of food. Then he 
went off to the field. 

While he was working, the beardless men came up 
to kill the peasant. He greeted them with kind 
words and said, “What’s the matter, that you come 
in such anger?” 

The beardless men said, ““What’s the matter? You 
have cheated us. You gave us a donkey to make lire. 
He did not make any lire at all, but died.” 

The peasant said, “What can have happened that 
he made no lire, because never an hour passed but 
that he made lire.” And he went on, “Don’t be up- 
set, because I’ll give you your money back again. If 
you wish to leave me a hundred lire, you can do so. 
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If you don’t wish to, don’t leave it; you take it all. 
But stay around a while; and this evening come to 
my house for supper and to sleep. To-morrow 
morning I’ll give you the money, and you can go 
about your own business.” 

Then the beardless men were pleased, and they 
went and sat down near where the hare was tied. 
The peasant came, took the hare, and said to it, “You 
go to the house and tell your mistress to make a fine 
meal this evening, because we have guests. Tell her 
to make such-and-such food and such-and-such.” 
And he told the hare just what he had told his wife 
in the morning. “And you,” he said to the hare, 
“stay there and rock the cradle so the child won’t cry 
and keep his mother from preparing the food.” ‘Then 
he let the hare loose, and it went away, nobody saw 
where. 

When the beardless men saw this, they were amazed 
and one said to the other, “Can this be really true, 
that the hare gives orders and stays to rock the child?” 

The other said, ‘This evening we’ll see whether it’s 
true. If the hare is really in the house, and the food 
that’s been ordered is prepared, it will be true.” 

Evening came; the farmer unyoked the oxen; and 
they all went to the house together. When the peas- 
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ant went in the gate, he called to his wife, and she 
answered. He said to her, ‘Did the hare come?” 

She replied, “It came.” 

“But where is it now?” he asked. 

“Rocking the baby,” she said. 

Again he said, “Did it tell you the different foods I 
ordered?” 

She said, “It told me, and I prepared them. Put 
away your tools and come in, because the food is 
ready.” 

Then the farmer went in with all the beardless 
men. ‘They sat down a while, and the supper came, 
just those foods that he had ordered by the hare. 
When the beardless men saw that the food was the 
same as had been ordered, they noticed the hare, 
which was tied to the cradle, so that when it tried 
to get away, the cradle rocked. Then they believed it 
to be really true that the hare had delivered the mes- 
sage. And after they had eaten, they stayed and 
slept. 

In the morning the beardless men got up and said 
to the peasant, “Won’t you give us the hare; and we'll 
agree on a price?” 

The peasant said, “I don’t want to give you the 
hare. I have this hare to help me because my 
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boy is still very young. And the hare is worth much 
more than the donkey.” 

The beardless men insisted, ‘““You give it to us, and 
we'll give you still more money than we gave for 
the donkey.” 

After some bargaining they came to an agree- 
ment. ‘They gave him three hundred lire in addition 
to the five hundred they had given him for the 
donkey. That made eight hundred for the hare. 
And the beardless men took the hare and went off to 
their own house. 

In a few days the beardless men had a draft to send 
to Stamboul, and they were to receive money. So 
they wrote a letter to a friend they had in Stamboul, 
put in the draft, and hung the letter round the hare’s 
neck. And they said to the hare, “You go and re- 
turn quickly, and bring us an answer from our 
friend.” They let the hare loose, and the hare went 
and is still going. 

After five or six days passed and the hare did not 
show up, they set out again to go to the peasant with 
their minds made up to kill him. 

On that day the peasant had a feeling that the 
beardless men were coming to kill him. So in the 
morning, when he was going to the field, he went and 
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bought a length of gut in the market, filled it with 
blood, and came home. He said to his wife, “This 
afternoon you make five or six different kinds of food. 
Half of them you make without seasoning and half 
you make very briny, so that none of the food can 
be eaten. And you tie this gut full of blood round 
your neck. Then Ill get mad at you and pretend to 
kill you; and I'll puncture the gut, the blood will 
spurt out, and you twitch and act as if you’d died.” 

This arrangement he made with his wife, and he 
went off to the field. Again the angry beardless men 
came to kill him. But he met them with kind words 
and said, ““What’s the matter?” 

They said, “It wasn’t enough that you cheated us 
once with the donkey. Now you cheat us again with 
the hare.” 

“Why?” he asked. 

They said, “The hare’s gone away. We sent it with 
a letter and a draft to Stamboul, and it was to bring 
back an answer. And it went away and didn’t come 
back.” 

The peasant said, “Who knows but that it might 
have come to a narrow pass, where a hunter waited 
and killed it? But stay around, and this evening 
come to my house to eat and spend the night. And 


ms 19 Ks 


OIA AN a SLs Tat 
Tricks of Women 


in the morning I'll give you your money, and you 
can go.” 

So that evening they went to the peasant’s house. 
His wife brought supper, that they might eat. She 
served the food; they took it. They put one food 
into their mouths—hay. They put another in— 
brine. They could not eat any of the food that was 
served. 

The husband acted as if he were mad. He scolded 
his wife, drew his knife, and threw the woman down 
as if to kill her. Then he punctured the gut she had 
on her neck, and the blood spurted out. The beard- 
less men shouted and said, “You have done a terrible 
thing to kill your wife on our account.” 

He said, “I kill her this way every time I get mad, 
but I bring her back to life again.” 

They said, “How will you bring her back? How 
can you bring a dead person back to life?” 

He said, “It’s the knife that brings her back. 
Wait until my anger passes; after that I’ll bring her 
back.” 

When the beardless men heard this, they had no 
more patience, but wanted to see the thing done; be- 
cause how would he be able to bring her back? They 
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said, “For our sake get up and bring her back. And 
if she comes back, we will give you money.” 

He got up, took the knife, and went and put it 
against his wife’s throat again and said, “You, knife, 
who killed her, bring her back to life.” Three times 
he said it, and when he said it the third time his wife 
got up and said, “How suddenly sleep overcame me.” 

The husband said, “Beautiful sleep had taken you; 
but you have these friends to thank. But for them I 
wouldn’t have brought you back after what you did 
just now.” 

When the beardless men saw this, they said to the 
peasant, ‘““Now give us this knife, and we'll leave 
with you all the money we’ve given you; because we 
too sometimes get mad and would like to kill our 
wives to frighten them, and then bring them back 
again.” 

The peasant said, “I need my knife, because if I 
don’t kill my wife once a month, she won’t obey me. 
For this reason I will not give it to you. But for your 
sake I’ll give it to you, if you'll give me five hundred 
lire more.” 

They said, ““That’s too much.” 

They bargained for a while and came to an agree- 
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ment that they leave what money they had given him 
for the donkey and the hare and give him two hun- 
dred lire more. And they took the knife and went off 
to their own house. 

Some time later, anger seized the oldest brother, 
and he took the knife and killed his wife. After he 
had killed her, he waited a while for his anger to 
pass; and then he went to her and said, “You, knife, 
who have killed her, bring her back.” But did she 
come back? He had killed her, as was to be expected. 
He tried and tried, but could not bring her back. 

The second brother said, ““You watch. Give it to 
me and Ill kill my wife, and you'll see that I bring her 
back again.” He killed her and tried to bring her 
back. He tried and tried, but she would not come to 
life again. 

The youngest said, ““You don’t know how. If you 
give me the knife, you’ll see how to bring them back.” 
He took it and killed his wife and he was not able 
to bring her back either. 

All three wives of the beardless men were gone. 
They took them and buried them and then set out 
with their minds made up to kill the peasant. When 
they came, they found him again in the field. And 
they did not wait, but wanted to kill him at once. 
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The oldest said, ‘Don’t kill him. We'll take him 
and throw him into the sea.” 

The peasant had a sack of grain with him that he 
had brought along to sow in the field. When the 
beardless men saw the sack, they emptied out the 
grain and took the peasant and put him in the sack. 
They tied the neck of the sack tightly and threw it 
over their shoulders and took him to the shore of 
the sea to drown him. ‘They went some distance 
along the shore and left him there while they went 
to look for a place to throw him over. 

While the beardless men were gone looking for a 
place, the peasant, whom they had left in the sack, 
began to shout, “I don’t want the Beauty of the 
Earth; because I am an old man, and I don’t deserve 
her.” 

A shepherd was passing by with his sheep, and he 
heard the peasant saying these words. The shepherd 
went up near the sack and said, ‘““Who’s in there, in 
the sack?” 

The peasant answered, “An order came from the 
king that they give me to the Beauty of the Earth. 
I am old and am not made for such pleasure, because 


I am now in old age. And when I did not wish to go, 
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they took me and forced me into this sack, so that 
they might take me to the Beauty of the Earth.” 

The shepherd said, ‘““Why don’t you get out of the 
sack, and I’ll get in? I can go and join the Beauty of 
the Earth.” 

The peasant said, “Undo the sack quickly. Come, 
you get in and go join the Beauty of the Earth.” So 
the shepherd untied the sack, the peasant got out, and 
the shepherd got in. The peasant tied it up again as 
it had been, and he took the sheep and went off. 

After they had found a place to throw him over, 
the beardless men came back and took the sack which 
they believed to hold the peasant and threw it into 
the sea. And the shepherd drowned. 

When the peasant saw that they had thrown the 
shepherd into the sea and were returning, he took his 
sheep and came to meet the beardless men with his 
herd. When the beardless men saw him, they were 
amazed and said, ‘““Now is this you whom we threw 
into the sea?” 

He said, “I am that one in person. Why did you 
throw me in near the shore? Had you thrown me 
a little farther out I should have brought still more 
and better sheep, because in shore all the sheep are 
black-eyed; while farther out they are red-eyed.” 
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They said, “Can we go and catch some too?” 

He said, “Jump farther out from shore, and you'll 
get much more and much better ones.” 

They said, “You come and show us where to 
jump.” 

The peasant took them up on a high cliff and said 
to them, “Get a good start, and jump as far out as 
possible.” 

Then the oldest one jumped first, and he went 
down to the bottom of the sea and came up. And 
while he was struggling with his arms and legs as he 
drowned, the others said to the peasant, ‘““What is our 
brother saying, now that he’s been down?” 

“That you two jump in as quickly as possible, be- 
cause he cannot keep them all,” said the peasant. 

So the other two beardless men jumped, and all 
three were drowned. And the peasant took the sheep 
and the money and was victorious. For the ear of the 
ox that they had cut off, and for the horns and for 
the tail, he had killed all the beardless men. The 
peasant lives happily to-day—the whole day long. 


The “Devils “Duped 


A FATHER sent his son to the devils to learn devilry. 
At the end of a year he had learned so much that he 


surpassed the devils. So the father came for him and 
took him home. 

The boy said to his father, “Now that I have 
learned devilry so well, to-morrow I wish to turn into 
a very fine horse; so fine that you will see fit to sell 
me for a price becoming my value. But know, above 
all things, that you must not give my halter away 
with me.” 

The next morning he turned into a horse. His 
father took him and sold him for many thousand 
piasters, and kept the halter. Straightway the horse 
ran away from his master and came back home to 
his father. 

The following day he turned into a mule. His 
father took him to the market to sell him. The 


<—s 27 ~~ 


Tricks of Women 


devils who had taught him came and asked the father, 
“For how much will you sell the mule?” 

“Pl sell him for so much,” said the father, naming 
a price. 

They agreed to the price and paid him. 

Then the father said, “I will not give you the 
halter.” | 

They said, “It’s necessary for us to have it.” And 
they began to argue. 

Meanwhile the mule escaped and went off, and the 
devils hurried to follow him. When they came near 
the mule, and he saw he could not escape them, he 
turned into a hare. The devils turned into dogs and 
ran after him. Again they caught up with him. But 
the hare turned into an apple and fell into the lap of 
a queen. ‘The devils turned into two dervishes and 
said: 

“In the name of the Lord, give us that apple that 
has fallen into your lap; because for many days we 
have struggled for it.” 

The queen said, “Shouldn’t I be ashamed to refuse 
after you have struggled so for this apple? Here it 
is!’ ‘Take it and go about your own business.” And 
she threw them the apple. 

The apple turned into millet and scattered on the 
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ground. The dervishes turned into chickens and 
started eating the millet. Then the millet turned into 
a fox and ate the chickens. ‘Thus the pupil had 
learned so much devilry that he ate up those who had 
taught him. 


Tricks of Women 


THERE was a boy who was the son of a rich man. 
The time came for him to marry; he was twenty-five 
years old; and his father said to him, “You get mar- 
ried.” 

The boy said, “Father, I will not marry without 
knowing the tricks of women.” 

The father said, ““You have been in school for a 
long time and have studied the sciences. What more 
do you need?” 

The boy said, “Without knowing the tricks of 
women I’ll never marry, because my wife would de- 
ceive me every day.” 

What was the father to do? He gave the boy a 
lot of money and the boy went away. He traveled 
all over the world, and whenever he heard that a wife 
had deceived her husband he wrote it down. Soon 
he had written a great deal. 
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He went as far as he went, he traveled about, and 
always he wrote down what he heard. But his mind 
was getting tired, and he thought, “I have learned all 


> 


the tricks of women.” On his way he came to a town 
in which the king was marrying off his son. The king 
sent for whatever strangers happened to be in the 
town and had them all brought to the feast. The boy 
happened to be there at that time, so he was brought 
to the king’s palace. The king and the queen went 
to the door to meet this strange boy when he came, 
and he was sent to a room that had been set aside for 
strangers. ‘The king made him welcome and saw that 
he possessed great learning, so he put him in another 
room by himself. Having put him there, he asked 
him, “From what country are you and from what 
family? Because you appear to be from a good 
family.” 

The boy said, “I am from such-and-such a place 
and such a family.” 

The king said, “For what reason are you sojourning 
in this country so far from your own?” 

The boy said, “I have traveled and learned the 
tricks of women; because my father wanted me to 
marry, and I did not want to marry without know- 
ing the tricks of women.” 
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The king asked, “Have you pay learned all the 
tricks of women?” 

The boy said, “I have learned them.” __ 

“Oh, fine,” said the king, and he believed that the 
boy had really learned them. 

The king went away and said to the queen, “Now 
you go and talk with this boy whom we have put by 
himself in a room. He has found out all about you 
women, because he has learned all your tricks, as 
many as you have.” 

The queen said, ‘All right, we'll see. You say he 
has learned them all, but I tell you he has not learned 
a single one.” 

So the queen made a bet with the king as to which 
of them was right; and the queen went to the boy. 
She greeted him, spoke to him, and asked him where 
he came from. He told her the place. Then the 
queen asked him why he was traveling in this country. 
He told her that he had come to learn the tricks of 
women. 

The queen said, “Have you learned them all?” 

He answered, “I have learned them all.” 

“Take care,” said the queen, “because you haven’t 
learned any of them yet, much less all.” 

The time came for them to eat. The queen ordered 
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a table sent to the boy with bread, meat, wine and 
other things, and he started to eat. The queen said 
to the menservants and maidservants, ““None of you 
are to go into that room, where the boy is alone, be- 
cause I wish to go there and talk with him a little.” 
The servants obeyed her, and not one of them went 
there. The queen went to the room, walked in, shut 
the door, and sat down right next to the boy while he 
was eating. Ina short while she led him on so far that 
he stopped eating and moved right up close to her to 
take advantage of her. And she let him come close, 
until he was ready to touch her. Then the queen 
cried out and said, “Come now! What are you 
doing!” 

As soon as the king’s servants heard her, they hur- 
ried to the room. When the boy saw them, he was 
half dead from fright and did not know what to say. 
Then the king came in a great hurry and said to the 
queen, “What happened? Why did you cry out?” 

She said, “While this poor dear boy was eating, a 
bone stuck in his throat and he nearly died. That’s 
why I shouted. But, thank the Lord, he got the bone 
out of his throat. Just look at him and see what a 
bad way he’s in.” 

The king came and took the boy and shook him in 
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his seat and said, ‘““What’s this that happened? Per- 
haps you were eating too quickly, and that’s why the 
bone stuck.” 

The boy said, “It wasn’t a very big one, but it 
choked me.” 

The king said, “You stay and eat quietly.” 

The king went away with the others and left the 
boy alone again with the queen. ‘The queen said to 
the boy, “Well, you’ve learned all the tricks, why 
hadn’t you learned this one?” ‘Then she continued 
and said, ‘““The tricks of women aren’t to be learned. 
You go back home and marry and be like everybody 
else, because not even the devil has learned the tricks 
of women.” 

And the queen spoke to the king and told him her 
story and what had happened to make her shout. 
So the queen won the bet. Then they sent the boy 
back home; and he married and did as other people 
do; and he threw away all that he had written about 


the tricks of women. 
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THERE was a king, and this king had a mare which 


he kept for his own use. He mounted this mare and 
went riding. The mare did not have a colt, and the 
king did not have a son. He mounted the mare and 
went to look for a cure that would make her bear. 
And the mare went too. 

On the road that he took he found an old man. 
The old man said, ‘““Where are you going?” 

The king said, “I go to seek a cure that will make 
the mare bear, because I have had her for ten years 
and she is barren. And my wife is the same.” 

The old man said, “Take this apple and go back 
again. When you come to the palace peel this apple 
and give it to the queen to eat. Give the skin of the 
apple to the mare. Both will then become fruitful, 
and each will bear of its kind.” 

So the king took the apple and turned back. When 
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he came to the palace, he did as the old man had 
told him: he gave the apple to the queen and the skin 
to the mare. In time they both became fruitful. 
The queen bore a son with a star on his forehead, and 
the mare bore a colt with a star on its forehead. And 
the two of them, the boy and the colt, were so made 
that whenever they went outside the whole world 
shone. The king gave this colt to his son, so that no 
one but the boy might ever ride it. 

After a time the boy grew up and reached the age 
of twenty. Then he was seized with a desire to hunt, 
and every day he went hunting on horseback. One 
day he went far away and came to the bank of a river 
which was as large as the Vyosa. On the other side of 
the river he saw a most beautiful girl, who had gone 
there to hunt and was hunting with greyhounds, ac- 
companied by her retainers. This girl was the daugh- 
ter of a king; but the king was a king of the djinns, 
and the girl was a djinn, not a human being. When 
the boy saw what a beautiful girl she was, he fell in 
love with her. And every day he went to hunt in 
that place, and he saw the girl, who also came there 
to hunt. 

One day the boy made up his mind to speak to the 
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girl. He beat his horse and jumped across the river 
and went up to her. 

The girl said, “What do you want in my lands?” 

The boy said, “I have come to make a request of 
you, because I have longed for you and have become 
very sad. Now do you want me or not?” 

When the girl saw how handsome the boy was, she 
fell in love with him and said, “I love you five times 
as much as you love me. But it is not going to be 
easy, because your father is a king and my father is a 
king; but your father is a king of men and my father 
is a king of djinns, and they will not agree.” 

The boy said, “What shall we do, because I can 
not give you up?” 

The girl took out some cakes that she had with her 
and said to the boy, ““T'ake these and go back to your 
home and pretend to become deathly sick. And 
whatever they give you to cure you, eat none of it; 
but secretly eat of these cakes. They will question 
you, and whatever they ask you about, say, ‘I do not 
wish.’ But when they ask you about me and say, 
‘Would not you like such-and-such a girl?’, at that 
time you sigh deeply, and they will understand that 
you want me. In that way our fathers will agree 
to our marrying.” ‘Then they separated. 
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The boy went home and became sick. They 
brought him things to eat, but he did not eat. All 
the doctors were called, as they would be for a king 
who had only one son, and this son without an equal 
in the whole world. But the doctors were not able 
to find out what sickness he had. 

So one of the king’s shepherds set out to bring a 
lamb, and a melon grower set out to bring a water- 
melon. And on the way the two met. They said to 
one another, “Where are you going?” 

“To the king,” said one. 

The other said, “IJ am going to the king too, because 
he has a boy who is deathly sick.” And the two went 
along together. When they arrived, each presented 
his gift. 

As soon as the melon grower saw the boy, he un- 
derstood that the boy was not sick, but was only 
making believe. So he said to the king, “I have a 
favor to ask of you.” 

The king said, ‘“Tell me what you wish.” 

The melon grower said, “Your highness, take all 
your men outside the boy’s room, and you go out 
too. Leave me alone with the boy that I may have 
his confidence, and I shall cure him absolutely.” 

The king said, “Let it be done.” So he took all the 
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men outside and left the melon grower with the 
boy. 

The melon grower began to question the boy about 
what he wanted; he named all the things there were 
in the world. The boy replied, ‘I do not wish.” 

After that the melon grower said, “Don’t you want 
the daughter of the king of the djinns?” 

Thereupon the boy sighed deeply and said, “I want 
hers, es 
The melon grower said, “I shall tell the king, and 
it shall be done. But you get up.” 

So the boy got well. The melon grower went to 
the king and said, ““The boy is well. Go and see him, 
he is up and has gone to see his horse. But he is in 
love with the daughter of the king of the djinns. 
Take her as a bride for the boy, for if you don’t the 
boy will become lonesome and you will lose him.” 

Then the king made up his mind to take the daugh- 
ter of the king of the djinns, and straightway he sent 
to invite the king of the djinns to a banquet. When 
he came, they feasted for a week. They ate, they 
drank, and they amused themselves with music and 
with guns and with all things that befitted the feast 
of a king. At the end of the feast the king of men 
said to the king of djinns, ““Now we have become ac- 
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quainted, and from now on we shall be friends. If 
you wish to, let us do what I am going to ask of you.” 

The king of djinns said, “Whatever you ask me 
shall be done.” 

The king of men said, “You give your daughter to 
my son, and let us become in-laws.” 

The king of djinns said, “Let it be done. Iam more 
than ready.” 

So the two kings agreed on the match and ex- 
changed rings. 

The king of djinns set forth and went home. His 
wife received him and asked him what happened at 
the feast of the king of men. 

He said, ““They received me well and rendered me 
great honor, and we became in-laws. And I shall give 
my daughter to his son.” 

When the queen of the djinns heard this, she cried 
out and said to her husband, “You mean to give the 
girl to a man? That is something that can not be 
done. If you have really done it, you have done very 
wrong.” And she took her daughter and went away 
to the end of the world, where there was another king 
of djinns. There she engaged her daughter to that 
king of djinns. After a while the mother died, and 
the girl was left alone. 
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When the son of the king of men heard that the 
girl had gone away, he became sick again, and he went 
and spoke with the horse. 

The horse said, “Since you are taken so sadly for 
this girl, ask your father to let you put on fine clothes 
and put on my saddle two saddle bags filled with 
gold. Say to him, ‘I shall go into the court and 
mount my horse once more, then die. But unless I 
mount the horse once more in fine clothes and with 
saddle bags filled with gold, my soul will not depart.’ ” 

The boy did as the horse told him, and the king 
granted his request and did everything the boy asked. 
But he placed men to watch that the boy did not go 
out, and had the gates shut. When the boy came out 
to mount his horse, he let the horse prance round the 
courtyard until the horse warmed up. Then he 
shouted to the king, ““Good-by, father!” And before 
the king could say, “Hold him!”’, the horse sprang out 
of the courtyard and was gone. 

On the road that the boy took, he found a house 
without door, without window. In this house was a 
very beautiful girl. This girl had seven brothers, who 
were fighting the king of Russia because he wanted to 
marry their sister and they did not wish to give her 
to him. They had been fighting for five years. When 
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the boy came to this house, which was like a fortress, 
he drew his sword and struck the wall. When he 
struck it, the wall opened, and he went in. He found 
the girl alone. 

She said, “Who are you and how do you come here? 
There is a great king who has fought with my broth- 
ers for five years, and he has not been able to get in.” 

The boy said, ““When I came in I meant no harm, 
but I wanted to see what was inside. Now tell me 
where your brothers are fighting, so I may go and 
join them.” 

She said, ‘They are on the shore of the sea, because 
in the morning ships are coming with an army, and 
they will have to fight.” 

Then the boy went out. Again he struck the wall 
with his sword, and it closed up and became as it had 
been before. He went forth to the seven brothers, 
who received him. They all sat down and talked to- 
gether, and he asked them what they were doing 
there. They told him about their affairs and said, 
“In the morning ten ships are coming with men, and 
our plight is bad.” 

He said, “Do not be afraid, because I shall also stay 
here and fight with you.” 

In the morning the ships bearing the army came. 
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The seven brothers got up to occupy the ground 
where the fight was to be. The boy said to them, 
“Stay here and let the enemy land. After that we 
shall go and fight.” 

They answered, ‘““They are many, we are few; and 
if they land, we are lost.” 

He said, “You let them land and do not worry.” 

After they had allowed the enemy to land, the 
king’s son got up, mounted his horse, and from the 
forehead of the horse he lifted the veil that covered 
the star. Then he raised his fez and dashed toward 
the enemy. On account of the glare from the stars, 
the enemy was not able to see him, to say nothing 
of killing him. So he went among them, killing 
all and leaving but a few men, enough to go in a 
ship and spread the news. When he returned to his 
companions, they took him and returned to their 
home. The men who were spared went with the 
news to the king of Russia and said, “Do not lose any 
more men, because there is one who shines like the 
sun, and our men can not see him, to say nothing of 
killing him.” The king of Russia, when he heard 
this, retired and gave up the fight. 

These seven brothers, after they had gone home 
together with the king’s son, waited a month for the 
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enemy to return, but they did not come. After- 
wards they said to the boy, ‘““You saved us. Now let 
us make you a brother and give you our sister.” 

The boy said, “That will be all right. But I have a 
longing for the daughter of the king of the djinns. 
And I shall go to see if I can not find her. When I 
come back, I shall take your sister.” 

So they exchanged rings. And the youngest of 
the seven brothers said, “I shall go with my new 
brother.” ‘Then he kissed his other brothers and the 
two went away. 

On the road that they took was an inn that could 
be seen from afar. The horse said to the boy, “Do 
you see that inn? A black man lives there. And this 
black man places a table in the road, but no one sits 
down to eat for fear of him. The table is of gold, and 
all that goes with it, the plates, the spoons, and the 
forks are of gold. And the fare is such as is not even 
served by kings. Now, when we approach the inn, 
leave your companion with his horse behind this hill, 
where he cannot be seen, and we shall go to the inn. 
When you come to the table, dismount and eat as fast 
as possible. The black man will come out to speak to 
you, but do not be afraid. When he comes, get up 
and mount me quickly, because the black man has a 


D> 46 D> 


Black Uzengia 


mare of which no horse in the world is an equal, and I 
shall have to fight her. But before we reach the inn, 
we are going to pass a man who sells hides. You buy 
five buffalo hides and wrap them round my body and 
put the saddle over them.” 

The boy did as the horse told him. He went to 
the man who sold hides and bought the hides and 
wrapped them round his horse. He went to the inn, 
having left his companion some distance away. 
When he came to the table, he dismounted and ate. 
The black man came to the window and said, “Who 
are you?” ‘The boy did not answer him, but con- 
tinued to eat. The black man got down from the 
window, mounted his mare, and came out. The boy 
finished eating and quickly mounted his horse. 

When the black man’s mare came out of the door 
of the inn, she neighed, and the place turned into 
an ocean. The horse and the mare were in the water 
up to their bellies. The mare leaped toward the horse, 
and the horse toward the mare, and they began to 
fight. The mare snapped at the horse with her mouth 
and ripped off a buffalo hide each time she snapped. 
And each time the horse attacked the mare he broke 
one of her ribs. By the time the mare had ripped 
five hides off the horse, most of the mare’s ribs were 
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broken. Both horse and mare became tired and the 
two animals fell to the ground. Then the black man 
and the boy fought with swords, until both swords 
were broken, and neither of the two fighters was 
wounded. When their swords were broken, they 
fought with their hands, but neither was able to 
throw the other. After they both had become tired 
and had no more strength left, the black man said: 

“T have seen the whole world, but never yet have 
I seen such a man as you. Can’t we become 
brothers?” 

The boy said, “Very well, but I don’t believe you.” 

Then the black man gave proof of his sincerity, and 
the boy had more confidence. The black man took 
the boy and went into the inn. The boy took his 
horse and called to his companion behind the hill, who 
came also. 

This black man was not really a black man at all, 
but was a woman, the Beauty of the Earth. After 
they had entered the inn, the black man went into 
another room, took off the black skin, and became the 
Beauty of the Earth. In this form she brought them 
coffee, gave them her hand, and made them welcome. 
When they beheld the Beauty of the Earth, they 
began to tremble. So she returned to the other room, 
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put on the black skin, and came back again as the 
black man. 

The black man said to the king’s son, ‘Did you see 
my sister, who brought in the coffee?” 

The boy said, “I saw her.” 

The black man said, “I am ready to give her to 
you.” 

The boy said, “I shall take her. But first I must go 
and find the daughter of the king of the djinns. 
When I return I shall take your sister.” 

So they agreed and exchanged rings. 

Afterwards the black man said, “I am she myself.” 
And he took off the skin and they saw her. ‘‘Now,” 
said the black man, because he was the black man 
whom people called Black Uzengia, “you alone are 
helpless. Unless I go with you, you will not be able 
to find that girl.” 

The boy said, “Do as you wish. If you wish to 
come, let us be off.” 

After that they stayed a month at the house of 
Black Uzengia, until the mare was healed. Then the 
three of them got on horseback and took to the road. 

After going a great distance, they came into an- 
other far off world. There they found a very large 
river. This river had a bridge in two spans, one of 
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which hung on this side of the river and one on the 
other side. When they came near, Black Uzengia 
said, “When we come to the bridge, listen carefully to 
what I say. because you will have to say the same 
thing. And until I reach the other side no one must 
come on the bridge, because it will fall and you will 
be drowned.” 

Then Black Uzengia approached the bridge and 
said to it, “It’s I, bridge, who am passing. If it be 
another, he will not get across.” 

At that the two spans lifted, a bridge was formed, 
and Black Uzengia passed over to the other side. 
Then the other two said the same thing, and they 
crossed over. 

When they approached the town where the daugh- 
ter of the king of the djinns was living, they went to 
the house of an old woman. They heard music and 
guns and singing and dancing, as if there were a wed- 
ding in the town. When they came to the old 
woman, they asked, “What is this? Is there a wed- 
ding here?” 

The old woman said, “They are marrying the 
daughter of the king of the djinns to a king of her 
kind.” 

Black Uzengia said, ‘“When is she to be called for?” 
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The old woman said, ‘In three days.” 

Black Uzengia said to the old woman, ‘Take this 
handful of gold and go and whisper to the daughter 
of the king that the son of such-and-such a king has 
come and wishes to see her. Then come and tell us 
what she says.” 

So the old woman went. When she arrived at 
the door she began, as was the custom for an old 
woman, to talk to the servants. 

She said, “I come to see your mistress, because she 
is going away from here, and we shall see her no 
more.” 

The servants would not let the old woman go in, 
so she began to shout. The mistress heard her and 
said to her servants, ‘“What’s the matter with the old 
woman? Why does she shout?” 

The servants said, “She wants to come to you.” 

The girl said, ‘Let her come.” 

When the old woman came in to the mistress, she 
kissed her and whispered to her, “The son of such- 
and-such a king wishes to see you.” 

The girl said to her servants, “Go and cut a branch 
from the large apple tree that is at the back of the 
little garden.” When they had done her bidding and 
cut the branch, the girl took it and beat the old 
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woman till she shouted and scolded and went to her 
guests screaming, “Go away from here, because on 
your account the daughter of the king has beaten 
me.” / 

Black Uzengia, who really understood things as 
they were, treated the old woman kindly, gave her 
more gold, and asked what the daughter of the king 
had said. 

The old woman answered, “She sent and had a 
branch cut from the large apple tree at the back of 
the small garden.” 

Black Uzengia said, ““Good.” 

Then Black Uzengia took the boy aside and said to 
him, ““To-night you go and sit under the tree and the 
girl will come there. Don’t be afraid, because I shall 
be outside the garden watching.” 

In the evening the boy went and sat under the tree. 
In the middle of the night the daughter of the king 
came to where he was. Finding the boy asleep, she 
did not speak to him but put a handful of sweets in 
his pocket and went away. In the morning Black 
Uzengia came and woke the boy up and asked him 
what had happened. 

The boy said, “She did not come.” 

Black Uzengia began to look through the boy’s 
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pockets. He found the sweets and said, “What did 
you put in your pocket last night?” 

The boy answered, “I put nothing in my pocket.” 

Black Uzengia said, ‘But what are these sweets that 
you have in your pocket?” When the boy saw them, 
he was surprised. Black Uzengia went on, ‘She 
came, but you were asleep. Now, if we can, we must 
send the old woman again to see what she says.” 

So they went to the old woman, and with much 
trouble Black Uzengia again arranged with her to do 
his bidding. He gave her a great deal more money 
and sent her off. 

The daughter of the king was watching from the 
window to see the old woman come. When she saw 
her coming, she said to the servants, “Let the old 
woman come in.” So she went in and said the same 
thing as before. The mistress sent for a branch from 
the small apple tree in the middle of the large garden, 
and beat the old woman, who again went away shout- 
ing and returned to her guests. Black Uzengia spoke 
to the old woman and asked her with what branch she 
had been beaten. Then he took the boy and put him 
under the small apple tree in the middle of the large 
garden and left him there. 

Again the daughter of the king got up in the mid- 
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dle of the night and went to the boy and found him 
asleep. She took the boy’s fez, left her fez, and went 
away. 

When the boy woke up in the morning, he met 
Black Uzengia and was questioned. He said, “She 
did not come.” 

Black Uzengia said, “What kind of a fez did you 
have last night?” 

The boy said, “My own fez.” 

Black Uzengia said, “Look, was it this fez?” 

When the boy looked, he was surprised. 

A third time they went to the old woman and sent 
her off against her will. She went to the daughter of 
the king and spoke to her. ‘The girl sent for her 
servants and said to them, “Go and cut a bunch of 
nettles from the back of the large garden.” 

The servants went and cut them and brought them 
to their mistress. She took them, threw the old 
woman on the ground, and beat her with the nettles 
in such a way that blisters came out on her from 
head to foot. After she had been thoroughly beaten, 
the old woman went away very unhappy. She went 
home and began to scold and swear at her guests and 
started to throw them out of the house, but Black 
Uzengia treated her kindly and gave her still more 
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money. Then the old woman told them where the 
nettles had been cut. 

Afterwards Black Uzengia took the boy and with 
his own hands placed him among the nettles, so that 
if he moved the least bit the nettles would sting him. 
So this time the boy did not go to sleep. 

In the middle of the night the daughter of the king 
came and found the boy awake and said to him, 
“What do you want?” 

He said, “I have come to see you.” 

She replied, “I love you. But things won’t be easy 
for us, because there are djinns here. I would be able 
to get away without their catching me, but you can- 
not go.” 

The boy said, ““What shall we do?” 

She said, ‘“To-morrow morning I am going to be 
taken as a bride. In this there is hope for you, if you 
are able to do what I say. But you must make up 
your mind to lose a man.” 

The boy said, ‘“Tell me what to do.” 

She said, ‘To-morrow morning, as I go to be mar- 
ried, there is a mosque at a certain place on the road. 
At that point I shall say to the wedding guests, ‘It 
was the last wish of my mother that before I became 
a bride I should go alone into the mosque and pray.’ 
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They will let me go into the mosque alone. If you 
have a man to go to the mosque ahead of me and be 
there when I go in, I shall give him my clothes to put 
on, so he may go out as the bride. Thus we shall have 
time to flee.” 

The boy agreed to try. Then he went to Black 
Uzengia and told him what had happened. 

Black Uzengia said, ‘“Where can we find the man?” 

The boy who was the youngest of the seven broth- 
ers said, “I shall go and risk my head. If I’m saved, 
I’m saved. If not, it doesn’t matter.” 

So the youngest of the seven brothers went and 
entered the mosque. In the morning the girl came 
and gave him her clothes. The boy put them on and 
became a bride, and she put on the boy’s clothes. 
Then the wedding guests went off with the bride; the 
girl came out and met Black Uzengia and the king’s 
son, and they went away to Black Uzengia’s inn. 
There they waited to see what would happen to the 
boy who had become a bride. 

After the boy had dressed as the bride, they took 
him to the palace of the king and married him. 
When the time came for the bridegroom to go and 
sleep with the bride, the bride pretended to be sick 
and instead of sleeping with the bridegroom, slept 
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with one of the bridegroom’s sisters. Now the bride- 
groom had three sisters and all three were of mar- 
riageable age. When the pretended bride slept with 
the eldest sister, they began to kiss. The bridegroom’s 
sister said, “If one of us were only a man, what fun 
we would have!” 

The bride replied, “I am a man.” And then they 
enjoyed themselves and were happy. 

The next day the bride continued to be sick in 
bed. In the evening the eldest sister again wished to 
sleep with the bride. The second oldest said, “I want 
to sleep with her to-night.” So the two sisters fought 
and then appealed to their father, the king. 

He said to them, “Last night the eldest slept with 
the bride, to-night the second daughter sleeps with 
her.” So the bride went to bed with the second 
daughter, and did the same as with the other. 

Again the next day the bride continued to be sick. 
In the evening one of the older sisters wanted to sleep 
with the bride, but the youngest sister, who knew 
that the bride was a man, said that she wanted to 
sleep with her, and so the two went off together. 

In the night, when the pretended bride approached 
her as he had the other two sisters, she said, ‘“What 
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you did with my sisters will not pass with me. If 
you love me, marry me, and we shall go away.” 

He said, “I love you, but we cannot get away.” 

She said, ‘It’s my business how we shall get away.” 

So they got up and went to the king’s stable, and 
she picked out a horse faster than all the other horses. 
They mounted it together, and she tied the boy to the 
horse and to herself, so that he would not fall off in 
riding fast. And two days later they found their 
friends at the inn. 

So the five of them set out together, the king’s son 
with his two wives: the daughter of the king of the 
djinns and Black Uzengia; and the boy with his 
bride. They came to the house of the seven brothers, 
where they were received and entertained. After the 
king’s son married their sister also, he wanted to go 
away with his three wives. 

The youngest of the seven brothers said that he 
wished to go with him also, so he came along too. 

Black Uzengia picked up her palace, which was 
near the inn, and took all her belongings and followed. 
She set up her palace opposite the palace of the boy’s 
father, the king, and they all went there together; 
the king’s son with his three wives and the brother- 
in-law with his wife. 
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The king woke up one morning and saw a new 
palace opposite his own. He was surprised, so he 
asked whose palace it was and when it had been built. 
His men went and looked and then came back and 
told him that it was the palace of his son. 

Then the boy invited his father and all his father’s 
men toa feast. While they were feasting, the father 
of the boy fell in love with the boy’s brides. And he 
said to the boy, “Give me one of your wives.” 

The boy said, ““You have a hundred wives. How 
many more do you want? I have only three and am 
not going to take any more, and it took a great deal 
of trouble to get these.” And not one wife did he 
give to the king, his father. 

So the king returned to his palace and invited the 
boy to a feast. And the boy came with all his wives 
and with his brother-in-law and the latter’s wife. 
The king received them as well as they had received 
him. After they had eaten and drunk, the king said 
to his son, “Would you like to play cards?” 

The boy said, “I’ll play, but what shall we play 
for?” 

The father said, “We'll play, and if you beat me, 
you take my eyes out; and if I win, I'll take your eyes 
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So they began to play. The boy beat his father the 
first game, and the father said, “Now you have won, 
take out my eyes.” 

The boy said, “I won’t take out your eyes, but 
we'll play another game.” So they played again, and 
again the boy beat his father. And again the father 
said, ‘“Now take out my eyes, for you have won.” 

The boy said, “I won’t take out your eyes, because 
you are my father.” 

The father said, ‘If I had won, I would have taken 
out your eyes. If you wish, take out mine.” 

Then they began to play again for the third time. 
This time the father beat the son, and when he had 
won, he said to the boy, ‘““Now I have won, and I'll 
take out your eyes.” 

The boy said, “I beat you twice and did not take 
out your eyes. Now you beat me once and right 
away you want to take out mine.” 

The king said, “I have won. I will take out your 
eyes.” ‘Then he took out the boy’s eyes, with the in- 
tention of getting hold of his wives. 

When the boy’s eyes were taken out, the daughter 
of the king of the djinns understood what was hap- 
pening and said to Black Uzengia, ‘““Why are we stay- 
ing here? The king has taken out our husband’s eyes 
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with the intention of marrying us.” So the wives de- 
parted with the brother-in-law of the king’s son and 
went to their own palace. After they had gone to the 
palace, the king wished to capture it by force and 
take them. But Black Uzengia was so powerful that 
she fought with the king until she beat his whole 
army, and he could not conquer her. 

Now let us leave Black Uzengia and tell about the 
boy. 

After the king had taken out his son’s eyes, he had 
him thrown into a forest so the wild animals would 
eat him. When the men had left him there and had 
gone away, the boy found a tree and groped his way 
up it to be safe from the animals. 

This place was the meeting place of the devils, who 
assembled there near a spring each night to be ques- 
tioned by their leader. At midnight, when they as- 
sembled, the leader asked one devil what he had done 
that day. He answered that he had prompted the 
king to take out his son’s eyes. Then the master devil 
rejoiced greatly and kissed him on the forehead and 
promoted him to a higher rank. 

Then the leader questioned a second devil, who 
said, “To-day I went and pissed on the sheep of that 
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shepherd who lives on the mountain, and the sheep 
became sick and will die.” 

The master gave him his rank and asked another 
what he had done that day. 

This one said, “I tried hard but I did not do any- 
thing.” 

With that the master became angry and took him 
and beat him. The devil cried out and said, “If only 
the king’s son knew that if he came to this spring, put 
ashes in his eyes, and then washed his eyes with this 
water, he would be cured! If only the shepherd 
knew that if he came and took some of this water 
and sprinkled it on the sheep, they would be cured!” 
Then the cock crowed, and the devils went away. 

After they had gone, the boy climbed down from 
the tree and moved in the direction where he had 
heard the voice. When he came near the spring, he 
heard the bubbling of the water. So he groped his 
way to the spring, felt round with his hands, and 
found the ashes. He took the ashes and put them in 
the sockets of his eyes. Then he went to the water 
and bathed them; and they became eyes again, and 
he saw the world. 

Afterwards he found an old pumpkin that the 
devils had left behind. He filled it with water and 
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went off to the shepherd whose sheep were all about 
to die. The shepherd wanted to kill himself but 
the other shepherds were holding him. The boy came 
up and said to them, ‘““What’s the matter? Why are 
you holding this man?” 

They answered, “Don’t you see what’s the matter? 
All the sheep are on the ground about to die, and our 
master wants to kill himself.” 

Then the boy said to the shepherd, “What will 
you give me if I save the sheep?” 

The shepherd said, “Whatever you wish. Just get 
the sheep up, that I may see them once more on their 
feet, and you can take them all. At least, I’d gladly 
give you half of them and anything else you want.” 

The boy said, “I don’t want them. But I do want 
you to make me a suit of clothes in the style of the 
Vlachs. It must be very beautiful; and Ill let you 
keep my own clothes.” 

Then the boy sprinkled the sheep, and they got up. 
The shepherd took him, and they went to the sheep- 
fold and ate. Then the shepherd made a fine suit of 
clothes for the boy, and offered to give him any- 
thing else he wanted. But the boy said, “I do not 
want anything, because I have what I want.” 

After this the boy went off in his fine clothes and 
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went to his father, the king. He found his father 
very sad, because Black Uzengia had killed the biggest 
part of his army, and he had not been able to capture 
her. The boy said to the king, “What’s the matter, 
O king, that you are so very sad?” 

The king said, ‘“What’s the matter, my shepherd? 
Don’t you see that I have lost my whole army? And 
I am not able to take the women whom I wish.” 

The boy said, ‘““What will you give me to go and 
capture them for you?” 

The king said, “I will give you half of my king- 
dom, and we shall rule together.” 

The boy said, “It’s all right for you to give me half 
of your kingdom, but give me one of those women. 
Give me the least beautiful.” 

The king said, “I give her to you.” 

Then the boy set out and went to the palace of 
Black Uzengia. Black Uzengia had put on her black 
skin and waited to kill whoever might come near. 
When the boy came toward her, she hurled a lance at 
him; and the boy caught it in his hand. He threw 
it back at her, and she caught it in her hand. As the 
boy came nearer, Black Uzengia threw the lance 
again, and again he caught it. When Black Uzengia 
saw that the boy caught the lance every time she 
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threw it, she cried out to the others, ““Now we are 
lost, because here is a man as strong as our husband, 
and he will capture us.” 

The daughter of the king of the djinns looked 
carefully and recognized him, because he had a small 
front tooth; and when he laughed she knew him. 
And she said to Black Uzengia, “Don’t shoot at him, 
for he is none other than our husband.” Then they 
all recognized him and opened the gate and he went 
in. And he sent word to the king, ‘““Come, for I have 
captured the palace.” 

The king set out with great joy and went to the 
palace. When he arrived, he took the shepherd and 
kissed him, because he did not know it was his own 
son. Together they went in and sat down in a room. 
Afterwards the king sent for the wives and seated 
them round him in a circle and was happy. 

The shepherd said, “It’s well for you to give me 
half of your kingdom, but give me also a wife, the one 
that pleases you least.” 

The king said, “Which one shall I give you, my 
son? Shall I give you this one? She’s pretty. Or 
shall I give you this one? She’s better. Or shall I 
give you this one? She’s better still. But never mind, 


afterwards I’ll give you a niece of my own.” 
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The shepherd said, ““We have agreed that you shall 
give me one of these.” 

But the king could not bring himself to give one 
of them away, and he said to the shepherd, “Let’s not 
talk about it now, we'll settle it afterwards. Come, 
let us go through the rooms and see what they are 
like. Let us see whether this palace is better than 
mine, because I shall live in one, and the other I shall 
give to you.” 

So they got up and went through the rooms, and 
Black Uzengia ordered a fire to be made. While they 
were going through the rooms the fire became roar- 
ing hot, and after they had visited everywhere the 
boy said, “Come, let us go and see the kitchen.” They 
went to the kitchen, where the fire was, and after 
they had come therein and were looking about, Black 
Uzengia seized the king and threw him in the fire, 
and he burned to ashes. And the boy remained with 
his wives and became king. ‘They are alive to-day; 
and the whole day long they sit and reign. 
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He Who “Does Good Finds Evil 


THERE was a laborer who plowed with oxen. One 
day he went to look for the oxen, and on the way 
he found a tree that had been set on fire and was 
burning. In the tree was a snake. When he went 
by, the snake spoke to the man and said, “Have 
pity! Come, save me, and I’ll give you whatever you 
want.” 

The man went over and said to her, “How can I 
save you? How can I take you down? ‘The roots 
of the tree are on fire; how can I climb up?” 

The snake said, “Put a stick here against the 
branch, and I'll slide down the stick.” 

So the man got a stick, and the snake slid down. 
When the snake had slid down on to the man’s shoul- 
ders, she coiled round his neck and stuck out her 
head, first to bite his eyes, then to strangle him. 

The man said, “Have pity. I have saved you from 
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burning, and now you would bite me and strangle 
me.” 

The snake said, “It’s only right that I should eat 
you, because you saved me.” 

The man said, “Let us go and get a judge, and 
if you are right, eat me.” 

The snake said, ‘““Where shall we get a judge?” 

The man said, ““Whoever we meet first.” 

As they went along the road, they met a horse so 
thin that it was almost dead. Its master had turned 
it out because it could not work any more, and that 
day he had come with the skinner and had shown 
him the horse for its hide. When they came to the 
horse, the man said to it, ““We want you, horse, to 
decide a question of right.” 

The horse said, ‘“Tell me about it.” 

The man said, ““This snake which is coiled about 
me and has seized me by the neck to strangle me and 
to bite my eyes, this snake was in a tree, and the tree 
was on fire. As I passed by, going about my own 
business, the snake spoke to me and said, ‘Have pity! 
Come, save me from the fire, and I’ll give you what- 
ever you want.’ I stopped and saved her and didn’t 
ask anything from her. Now she wishes to eat me. I 
ask you whether this is right?” 
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The horse said, “It’s right that the snake should eat 
you, because you men are greedy; you are never sat- 
isfied. I have worked thirty years for my master, 
until I got into such a condition as you see me. Now 
he turns me out here where there is nothing to eat. 
To say nothing of not having anything to eat, to-day 
he sent for the skinner to see me and made a bargain 
for my hide. To-morrow the skinner will come and 
take my hide. And that’s why it’s right for the 
snake to eat you.” 

The man said, “He has a grievance. That’s why he 
speaks so. Let us go and find a judge.” 

So they went off to look for a judge. As they went 
along they met an ox, old but in good health. When 
the man saw that the ox was in good health and was 
grazing in a meadow where the grass was up to its 
knees, he said to the snake, “Let us go to the ox to 
get judgment.” So they went to the ox, and the man 
said to the ox, “Decide for us a question of right.” 

The ox said, ‘Tell me, that I may decide.” 

The man said, ‘This snake, which you see here try- 
ing to eat me, was in a tree, and the tree was on fire. 
The snake was about to burn. She spoke to me, and 
I went to save her. Now she tries to eat me.” 

The ox said, “It’s right that she should eat you, be- 
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cause you men are without sympathy. You are as 
wild as the other animals. I have worked ten years for 
my master, dragging the plow and plowing with my 
shoulders. Now, when I am no longer able to do any- 
thing, he leaves me in this field to fatten me, that he 
may sell me. Yesterday he brought the butcher and 
made a bargain for me and sold me. They will kill 
me and eat me, and my master will eat the meat of 
one who has worked ten years for him and has earned 
bread for his children. So it’s right that the snake 
should eat you.” 

The snake said to the man, “You see, it’s right for 
me to eat you.” And she stuck out her head to bite 
his eyes. But the man said, “Don’t eat me. Let us 
look for still another one to give judgment.” And 
the snake agreed to find some one else to give judg- 
ment, not a man, but another of the animals. While 
they were going along looking for another animal, 
they ran into a fox. 

The man said to the fox, “We want you to act as 
judge to decide a question of right.” 

The fox said, ‘““Tell me, that I may decide.” 

The man said, ‘“This snake was in a tree that was 
on fire, she was about to be burned. She called out 


<= 70 wa 


He Who Does Good Finds Evil 


to me and said, ‘Have pity! Save me; and I'll give 
you whatever you want.’ And I went and saved her 
and asked for nothing. I don’t argue about what she 
did not give me, and I did not want, but now she 
tries to eat me.” And he promised the fox five 
chickens. 

When the fox heard what the man said and thought 
of the chickens that he promised, the fox said to the 
man and snake, “All my life I have been a judge and 
have judged many people, but this case of yours I 
am not able to decide.” 

The man said, ““Why can’t you do it?” 

The fox said, “I don’t believe what you tell me 
about the snake climbing into a tree. Now let us 
go to a tree, so that the snake can climb up. After- 
wards you take her down, just as you did before. 
Then I'll make my decision.” 

So they went to a tree, and the snake let go of the 
man and climbed up into the tree. When the snake 
got up into the tree, the man stood waiting to help 
it down again, so that the fox might see and give his 
decision. The fox said to the man, ‘““What’s the mat- 
ter? Why do you stay here? Do you want the snake 
to come down and coil about you, as she did before?” 
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The man said, “But what shall I do?” 

The fox said, ‘Leave here and go away quickly, and 
the snake will not overtake you.” 

Then the man thought about it and went. The 
fox went after him to get the chickens. When they 
came near the town, the fox said, “You go fetch the 


chickens, and I’ll wait here.” 

The man went home and said to his wife, “Catch 
five chickens for me.” 

His wife said, ““Why do you want five chickens?” 

The man said, “I promised them to a fox, because 
a snake did such-and-such to me, and the fox saved 
me.” 

The woman said, “Take the greyhound and set 
him on the fox, because a fox skin is worth forty 
plasters.” 

And so she persuaded the man. Instead of getting 
the chickens and taking them to the fox, he took the 
greyhound, put him in a sack, threw him over his 
shoulder, and took him to the fox. And he said to 
the fox, “I bring the chickens to you in a sack, be- 
cause if I let them out you could not catch them.” 

The cunning fox, fox that he was, said to the man, 
“Let the chickens out and away, for they can’t escape 
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So the man untied the sack and opened the neck to 
let the chickens out. And the fox made ready to 
catch the chickens. But instead of the chickens that 
he expected to see come out of the sack, a greyhound 
came out and chased the poor fox to catch him then 
and there. So he made off and slipped into the woods, 
where the thorns were thick, and the greyhound 
could not reach him, so he was saved. Afterwards the 
fox came to an open place in the midst of the woods; 
and he kissed his feet and said to them, ““What if you 
should fail me, dear feet, when I act as judge for 
men. So it always is, he who does good finds evil.” 


The Language of “Beasts, Wild 
—Ammals, and “Birds 


THERE was a boy who had many things but not all. 
He had a yoke of oxen; he had a herd of sheep. He 
had a garden; and in this garden he had every kind of 
fruit tree that grows in the whole world. There he 
made a melon patch. And when he was in the gar- 
den, he called whatever person he saw passing on the 
road into the garden and the melon patch, and the 
passer-by took and ate whatsoever fruit pleased him. 

One day a monk passed by while the boy was in 
the garden. He called to the monk and said, ““Come 
and eat fruit.” So the monk turned in and ate as 
it pleased him. 

When the monk got up to go, the boy said to him, 
“Take some fruit to have with you on your way.” 

The monk said, “I am full and do not want any 
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more, but I should like it if you would tell me what 
you want, so I may give it to you.” 

The boy said, “What do you wish to give me?” 

The monk said, “Whatever you wish; be it to make 
a rich man out of you, to make you a king, to make 
it possible for you to talk with the stones and trees 
and listen to them, or to teach you the language of 
beasts, wild animals, and birds. Which of these do 
you wish? ‘Tell me, that I may grant it to you.” 

The boy said, “I want you to give me the power 
to understand the language of beasts, wild animals, 
and birds.” 

The monk said, “In truth you shall understand the 
animals, but you must tell no man what you know. 
If you tell any man, at that moment you will die.” 

The boy said, “T’ll tell no one if you teach me.” 

The monk said, ““Your wish is granted!” 

And when the monk spoke these words, the boy 
began to comprehend and understand what all the 
animals said. So he got up and went to his house, and 
he understood what the beasts and birds said. 

One evening he took a stroll with his wife in the 
garden. ‘They strolled outside the huts where the 
beasts lived; there he had the oxen, the mare, the ass, 
and other animals. And there, when they went by, 
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he heard the ox talking with the ass. And the ox said 
to the ass, “What ails you? You eat hay with me 
and stay here loafing, while I go with my master and 
plow all day long. He does not give me oats, but you 
—you stay here loafing and you get oats.” 

The ass said to the ox, “Everybody says that you 
oxen are stupid and that the Lord gave you horns in- 
stead of brains, which you have not.” 

The ox said, ““Come, you know so much, I ask you 
what to do that I may be spared from work.” 

The ass said, ““T'o-morrow morning when the plow- 
man comes to take you to work in the fields, make 
believe you are sick and let drool begin to dribble 
from your mouth. And do not eat any hay this 
evening, so the plowman will believe you are really 
sick. ‘Then he will let you stay here and loaf all day.” 

These words the donkey spoke, and the master 
heard them from outside the buildings. He stood still 
and listened, and his wife said to him, “Why are you 
listening to them?” 

He said, “To find out what the oxen are doing.” 

So they went away and returned to the house. 

In the morning the plowman came to fetch the ox 
and take him to the fields, and he found the ox sick. 
He was off with a jump to tell his master. 
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The master said, “Let the ox be sick. Leave him 
alone. To-day take the ass and hitch him up with the 
other oxen to work.” 

So the plowman went off. He took the ass, har- 
nessed him, and worked him all day long in the fields 
until evening. The ass was so tired from work that 
he could hardly lift his legs to move. When the ass 
returned to the barn, where the ox was, the master 
again went outside the barns to listen to what the ass 
would say to the ox. When the ass came into the 
barn, he said to the ox: 

“Are you still lying down?” 

The ox replied, “I have done as you told me.” 

The ass said, “Get up quickly and begin to eat 
your hay with an appetite, so that when the plow- 
man comes he will see that you are well. Because 
to-day my master has made a bargain with the 
butcher, and if you are still sick this evening, to- 
morrow morning they are going to destroy you.” 

When the ox heard this, he got up and began to 
eat his hay greedily, for he had been hungry all day. 
And in the wink of an eye he ate all the hay that was 
in front of him. 

When, from outside, the master heard the ass’s 
words and heard the ox begin to eat the hay, he 


> 78 <> 


ee ee 
Language of Beasts, Wild -Animals, and Birds 


laughed to himself. His wife heard him laughing and 
said, “What’s the trouble with you? You laugh to 
yourself like an idiot.” 

He said, “I just-thought of something.” 

She said, ““You’ve thought of nothing. It’s some- 
thing you’ve noticed about the animals.” 

He said, “No. I haven’t noticed anything. It 
just happened that I had to laugh.” And he came 
back again to the house. 

After some days the time came to separate the 
sheep, and they set out to go to the sheep, for it was 
the custom when they separated the sheep to have a 
feast. So the man set out with his wife and their 
young son. And the wife was with child. When 
they set out, the husband loaded the luggage on a 
mare, climbed on himself, and took the boy in front 
of him. 

After they had gone out of the village, the wife 
said, “I will mount the horse, because I am tired.” 

So she also got up on the mare. And the mare was 
in foal. Thus they went along some distance; and 
the mare’s foal, which was following behind, became 
tired. So the foal spoke up and said, “Take me up, 
because I am tired.” 

The mare replied, “You are by yourself, yet you get 
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tired, while I have three people and their luggage and 
a foal in my belly, and I am not tired. You say you 
are tired. I will not pick you up. If you wish to, 
come along. If not, don’t.” 

The master understood what the mare and the foal 
were talking about, and he said to his wife, “Get 
down from the mare.” 

She said, “Why should I get down? It’s well for 
me to ride, because I’m tired in my legs.” 

So he threw her off the horse and the wife was 
mad. 

They came to the sheepfold; and the shepherds, 
when they saw their master, caught a young lamb to 
destroy it and eat it. The lamb bleated and said to 
its mother, “They take me to kill me.” 

The sheep said, ‘““My child, out of all the lambs I 
have yeaned there is only one left. Some the jackals 
have eaten, others the master. I still have you, and 
now the master would eat you! But let him do it, 
if it please him, for we are in his hands.” 

Then the master said to the shepherds, “Leave this 
lamb and take another.” 

So the shepherds left that lamb alone and caught 
another. When they seized it, it bleated and said to 
its mother, ‘““They take me to kill me.” 
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The sheep said, ‘“The master had his eye on you, be- 
cause of all the lambs I have yeaned they have killed 
every one. And I see that the same thing is going to 
happen to you as I saw happen to the others, but I 
can do nothing. Let the master do as he wishes.” 

The master heard this and said to the shepherds, 
“Leave this lamb alone.” 

They left it and caught another. This one bleated 
and said to its mother, “They take me to kill me.” 

She said, “I have yeaned five others and have 
them all. Of mine the master has not yet killed any. 
You may be a sacrifice to the master.” 

Then the master said, “Kill this lamb.” ‘The shep- 
herds killed it and roasted it, and they all ate it. 
Afterwards they separated the sheep from the lambs 
and milked them. The master and his wife spent that 
night out at the sheepfold and slept. 

In the night jackals and wolves came and howled 
round the sheep and said to the dogs, “Make room for 
us to come and get our meat, and we will kill some 
and leave them for you.” 

There were two young dogs that the shepherds had 
brought up with a great deal of love and care, always 
giving them as much as they wanted to eat. Also 
there was an old, miserable dog, who had lost all but 
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two of his teeth. Sometimes they threw bits of bread 
to this old creature, sometimes they let him go hun- 
gry. When the wolves and jackals called to the dogs 
to make way for them, the two young dogs said to the 
wolves and jackals, ““We will bark, but you need not 
be afraid to come, for we won’t attack you. But 
leave some meat near here for us, so we can eat 
to-morrow.” 

The old, miserable dog said to the wolves and 
jackals, “Go away from here; or the two teeth I still 
have I will leave in your hides. My master is spend- 
ing the night here, and I am not going to let shame 
come on me; because I have eaten his bread for so 
long a time.” 

The master understood what the young dogs said, 
and what the old one said. 

In the morning the master made ready to return 
to his own house. When he was ready to leave, he 
spoke to the shepherds and said, “‘Call the dogs here.” 
The shepherds called the dogs, and they came. He 
said to the shepherds, “Kill these two young dogs; and 
feed this old dog on meat and milk.” 

The shepherds said, ““Why should we kill the young 
dogs, and spare this old one?” 
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He said, “Do as I tell you and kill them now 
while I am here.” 

The shepherds, whether they wanted to or not, 
killed the young dogs and left the old one alone. 

The master set out and went to his home. When 
they came to the house, his wife began to cry and 
moan. And in spite of everything he could say to 
her, she sat and cried and did not wish to do any- 
thing. 

He said to her, ‘““What’s the matter, my wife, that 
you act in this way?” 

She said, “Why do I cry? Because I see that you 
do not love me as other husbands love their wives.” 

He said, ““What kind of love shall I show? Come, 
I love you. We eat together, we drink together, we 
sleep together. What else do you want?” 

She said, “I want to share those secrets that you 
know.” 

He said, “I don’t know any secrets. What do I 
know?” 

She said, ““You know this, that when we strolled 
behind the barns, you stopped and laughed. Later, 
when we went out to join the shepherds, after putting 
me on the mare, when she and the foal neighed you 
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threw me off her back. And when we came to the 
sheepfold they caught two lambs, let them go, and 
killed a third. This morning they killed the young 
dogs that were there, and let the old dog alone. Now 
you know why these things were done, yet you won’t 
tell me.” 

He said, “If it is for this reason you are sad, I'll 
tell you. But I will die.” 

She said, “Tell me. Afterwards you can die.” 

He said, “Get the bread and the wheat ready, be- 
cause when I tell you what I know, I will die.” 

When the husband said this, the wife immediately 
started to work, baked the bread, prepared the wheat, 
and got everything ready. And the husband waited 
to tell his wife the secret and then die. 

They had a dog in the house. The dog understood 
what was going on and began to howl and cry for 
his master. Also they had a great many chickens, and 
among the chickens was a rooster. When the dog 
started howling, the rooster gayly collected his chick- 
ens and flapped his wings. They fell on the ground 
in fear of the rooster, and the rooster trod on them. 

The dog said to the rooster, “Rooster, aren’t you 
ashamed of yourself, or haven’t you any pity for 
your master, who is ready now at any moment to 
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die? But you have no shame. Instead you crow and 
tread on the chickens.” 

The rooster said, “Let him go to the devil. I only 
wish to enjoy myself with my wives. I have forty 
wives; and at any moment I flap my wings and they 
all begin to tremble. That cuckold has only one wife, 
and she makes him tell her all his secrets and lets him 
die. For such a man as he is, it serves him right.” 

The dog said, ““What is there to do? Tell me!” 

The rooster said, “This is what my master should 
do. He should take his wife and lock her in a room 
by herself, then take a stick of fresh birchwood and 
beat her until the flesh would come off her bones. 
This would be the right thing to do.” 

When the rooster spoke these words, the master 
heard him and did what he said. He took his wife, 
and, instead of telling her the secret, he flogged her 
back until it was as soft as her belly. Then he threw 
her out and took another wife. So the rooster saved 
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The ‘Rooster and the Hen 


THERE was an old man who had a rooster, and an 
old woman who had a hen. Each day the old 
woman’s hen laid an egg. And each day the old man 
came to the old woman and asked for an egg, but 
she would not give him one. So finally the old man 
said to her, ““The time will come when you will also 
want something from me.” 

One day the old man said to his rooster, “Why 
don’t you lay, too?” 

The rooster said nothing but hurried off into the 
garden of the king and cried ‘“‘Kikikoo!”» When the 
king heard it, he commanded his servants to take 
the rooster and shut it up in the treasury. ‘There, | 
after the rooster had eaten many, many gold pieces, 
it became as if dead, and the servants threw it out on 
the manure pile. The rooster at once walked off and 
went to the old man and said to him: 
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“Master, hang me up head down and shake me 
and beat me with a stick.” 

At that the old man hung it up and beat it; and 
the rooster spat gold pieces out of its mouth. So 
the old man became very rich. 

After a while the old woman came and asked the 
old man for a piece of gold, for she had found out 
that his rooster laid them. And the old man said, 
“When I asked you for one of your hen’s eggs, you 
would not give it to me. Now I will not give you 
anything.” 

So the old woman went off and went to her own 
house and said to her hen, “Why don’t you also lay 
golden eggs for me?” 

The hen hurried off and said to the rooster, ‘“How 
are you able to lay gold pieces?” 
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“If you wish to lay gold pieces,” said the rooster, 
“eat serpents.” 

The hen went away, ate some serpents, and then 
returned to the old woman and said to her, “Hang 
me up head down and beat me with a stick.” 

When the old woman hung the hen up, the ser- 
pents came out of its mouth and attacked the old 


woman and ate her up. 
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The Weaver 


THERE was a weaver who made cloth, and he went 


and worked in the neighboring villages. He went 
into another village and worked and made for a man 
a fine piece of woolen cloth. For lunch the master 
of the house brought the weaver a bowl of sour milk 
to eat with his bread. The weaver was busy working 
and left the bowl uncovered a while. Flies came and 
lit on the sour milk and stuck in it. Among these 
flies was one fly much bigger than the others. 

When the weaver went to take the sour milk to eat 
it with his bread, he found it covered with flies, so he 
took a spindle and struck at them. ‘The flies, since 
they were stuck, did not move, and the weaver took 
them out of the sour milk and counted them. There 
were ninety and nine small flies and one large one, 
making a hundred in all. After the weaver had 
counted the flies he ate his bread, and while he ate he 
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pondered to himself, ‘“Why do I stay and weave, I 
who am such a holy terror as to kill ninety and nine 
heroes and one captain, a hundred in all?” So the 
weaver made up his mind that he was a hero; he gave 
up his occupation of weaving; and he went to a gold- 
smith and asked him to make a silver sword with a 
blade and a haft of gold. He had the goldsmith put 
lettering on both sides of the blade, and the letters 
said, “I am a hero who has slain ninety-nine heroes 
and one captain, a hundred in all.” ‘The weaver paid 
the goldsmith, took the sword, and went off. He 
made for himself a beautiful suit, hung the sword at 
his hip, and went into the town, so that the inhabi- 
tants might see that he was a hero. 

On the road the heat overcame him, and he found 
a shadow of a tree and lay down to sleep until the 
heat should pass. In that place were forty robbers, 
who were in control of the place so that no man 
could pass by. When they came out of the woods, 
they saw a man in the shadow of a tree, and they 
were surprised and said, ‘““What man is this that dares 
come into this place and lie down and sleep?” So the 
robbers approached the weaver and when they saw 
the clothes he wore and the gold sword, they were 
surprised and said, “This man must be a king.” They 
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looked at the letters he had on the sword and said to 
the one who could read, “You, who know letters, go 
up and read those words he has written on his sword.” 
The one who could read went up and saw that the let- 
ters said, “I am a hero who has slain ninety-nine 
heroes and one captain, a hundred in all, with one 
stroke of the sword.” When the robber saw these 
words, he trembled with fear and quickly returned 
to his companions and said to them, “Come, let us 
flee, for here is a hero who has killed a hundred men 
with one blow of the sword.” So the robbers went 
away. 

The weaver got up from sleep and went into a 
town, and when the people saw the weaver in all his 
splendor the news traveled and soon reached the ears 
of the king. The king sent for the weaver, spoke to 
him, and asked him, “Are you the hero who has slain 
a hundred souls with one blow of the sword?” 

The weaver replied, “I am.” 

“If you are,” said the king, “I wish that you would 
go and catch a live hare and bring it to me. If you 
catch the hare alive, I shall give you my daughter and 
make you my son-in-law.” 

“Make ready horses,” said the weaver, “and give 
me other men, and I will go and catch one for you.” 
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So the horses and men were made ready for the 
weaver, and he set out to catch the hare. 

On the way, while going up the mountain where 
the hares lived, the horse that the weaver had 
mounted wanted to play. The weaver, who had 
never before been on a horse, could not handle him. 
So the horse pranced and threw the weaver off, and 
the weaver fell into some brambles. In the brambles 
was a hare, and the weaver fell on the hare and caught 
it. He shouted to the men, “Come, let us go to the 
king and take him the hare.” And the weaver went 
to the king and took him the hare. When the king 
saw the hare alive, he was surprised and said to the 
weaver, “With what trick did you catch it?” 

The weaver said, “I saw there was a hare in the 
brambles, and I jumped from my horse and caught 
It 

The king said, ““Go and catch a deer for me, and 
after that I’ll give you my daughter.” 

Again the weaver set out and went to the moun- 
tain. There his horse again began to play and threw 
the weaver in the brambles. In the brambles, where 
the weaver fell, there was a deer. He seized it, called 
to the others, who bound it; and they took it and 
brought it back to the king alive. When they 
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brought it to him, the king said, “In truth you are 
such a man as is written of you on the sword.” 

This king had an island. For twenty years the 
island had been separated from him, and the people 
would not let the king in. It was as Crete is now. 

The king pondered and thought, ‘‘Perhaps this man 
will be able to capture the island for me.” He spoke 
to the weaver and said, ‘“‘There is still one more thing 
I wish from you who are so brave and smart; and you 
will be able to do it.” 

The weaver said, “What is this thing? ‘Tell me!” 

The king said, ““Take an army and go to this island 
and subdue it. Then come back again and you can 
marry my daughter.” 

The weaver said, “I’ll go, if you'll tell all the sol- 
diers that they must do just as I do.” 

So the king collected his army and gave them or- 
ders, saying, “You are to do everything that the 
weaver does. And I have ordered the weaver to cut 
off the heads of those who don’t.” 

When the king had given his orders to the army, 
the weaver set forth with the army and came to the 
island. Strangely enough, this island had no way of 
approach, because the sea guarded it on all sides, but 
the sea was narrow. The weaver went along the sea- 
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shore and wondered what to do, but he did not know 
what to do. One day, while he pondered, he went out 
and took a walk. As he walked, he noticed the bul- 
rushes that were thick all along the shore. When the 
weaver saw the bulrushes, he remembered the occu- 
pation he used to have, and thought to himself, “Ah! 
What fine bulrushes these are for spindles!” And so 
in his zeal he cut a load of rushes and took them back 
to his camp, where he dumped them on the seashore. 
When the soldiers saw that the weaver had cut a load 
of bulrushes and put them there, they all went, and 
each one cut a load and dumped it in the same place. 

When the weaver had watched this for a few days 
he became bored; he took a bulrush and threw it into 
the sea, without any object in his mind. ‘The sol- 
diers, when they saw the weaver throw a bulrush into 
the sea, threw others in. And as they threw them, 
one after the other, the bulrushes stayed in the water 
and made a bridge from one shore to the other. 
When the weaver saw this, he got up and walked on 
the rushes and crossed over the sea. So the whole 
army crossed over and found the place deserted. 
Where they landed, there was not a man, so they 


continued on for an hour. Near the town there was 
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a fortress; and near this they pitched their tents and 
camped. 

But they were afraid to go and fight, and they 
stayed right there, some on this side, some on the 
other. They camped there for two months, and in 
two months they became dirty and lousy. One night 
the weaver got up and took a firebrand and went to 
the shore alone. He lit a fire, undressed, took off his 
clothes, and became naked. Then he shook the lice 
into the fire. When the soldiers saw that the weaver 
had made a fire for himself on the shore, that he had 
undressed and become naked, and was shaking out 
the lice, they all, each by himself, took a firebrand, 
undressed, and shook out the lice. 

While he was shaking out the lice, the weaver took 
out his watch and put it on one side. A little dog 
from the city came and took the weaver’s watch and 
went away with it. The weaver saw the little dog; 
he drew his sword and went after it to get his watch 
back. In his haste the weaver did not put on his 
clothes but remained naked, as his mother had borne 
him. The soldiers, seeing the weaver draw his sword 
and go off naked, jumped up, naked as they were, 
and went into the city. Then the people saw crowds 
of naked men rushing into the city... . 
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When they came into the city, the weaver caught 
the dog and killed it. As soon as the soldiers saw the 
weaver kill the dog, they started to kill men and dogs 
alike, whatever they found in front of them, and a 
fight ensued. The weaver went and found an empty 
oil barrel in a store and slipped into it while the sol- 
diers were fighting. 

The natives, when they saw these naked soldiers 
killing other men, screamed and shouted: “Flee, who- 
ever can, because the naked ones are eating us.” So 
the inhabitants fled, leaving the town, the fortress, 
and such things as they had; and the naked men took 
possession. 

When the fight had stopped the weaver crawled 
out of the barrel and found outside the bodies of 
those whom the soldiers had killed. He smeared his 
sword and his naked body with blood and went to 
join the soldiers and said to them, ““Who are you? I 
have chopped up the enemy and not seen one of you.” 

The soldiers said, “We have done as much as we 
could, and we have not seen one another. Now that 
the fight is over we can see each other.” 

The weaver said, “I followed those that were left, 
until I caught them and killed them all. But I was 
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afraid for you, because you had not killed them, so 
I came back.” 

After they had taken the city and the fortress, 
they sent the news of their victory to the king:— 
“We have taken the city and the island.” The king 
came and saw what they had done, and he was greatly 
pleased. He took the weaver and brought him to the 
palace, and he left other commanders there on the 
conquered island. 

When the king came to the palace with the weaver, 
he gave him his daughter, and they were married. 
Then they went off, so that the weaver might sleep 
with the daughter of the king. The weaver was the 
first to get into bed. Afterwards the daughter of 
the king came to sleep with the weaver. When the 
weaver saw the daughter of the king approach, he 
passed mightily from fright, and the daughter of the 
king waited in vain for the weaver to make advances. 
But how could he make advances, when he was in 
such a predicament? So the girl got up early in the 
morning and went away, and the weaver made be- 
lieve he was still asleep. ‘Time passed; the lunch hour 
approached; and the king sent music and violins to 
entertain his son-in-law, so that he might get up. 
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But the weaver, poor one, how could he get up? 
Then, after some time had passed, the king ques- 
tioned his daughter and said to her, “Your husband 
sleeps a long time. What is the matter with him?” 

The girl said, “I do not know what the trouble 
can be. Last night I went and lay down next to 
him, and all night long he made no advances.” 

“Ah,” said the king, “the is tired from fighting and 
from the journey. I shall go and call him.” 

So the king got up and went in to his son-in-law, 
while the music played outside. The king went up 
to him and put his hand on the weaver’s chest, and 
the king tickled the weaver’s chest. After a time the 
weaver pretended that he was aroused from sleep 
and opened his eyes. He saw the king and was sur- 
prised. ‘The king said to the weaver, “Are you 
awake?” 

The weaver replied, “What did you say to me, oh, 
king? Since last night, when I went to sleep, I have 
been troubled with a most frightful dream, and I 
have spent the whole night in terror.” 

The king said, “May the dream mean happiness to 
you. But tell me, then, what was this dream?” 

The weaver said, “In the dream I saw myself on 
a tall reed in the middle of the sea. I climbed to the 
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top of the reed, and the wind blew, and the reed 
swayed from this side to that side. All night long 
I was in terrible fright.” 

The king said, “May your dream mean happiness, 
oh, son. If I had been you, I would have passed from 
fear.” 

The weaver said, “Don’t worry, that’s just what 
happened to me.” 

So the king called, and a servant came and removed 
the weaver from his plight. 

Thus, by his tricks, the weaver continued to be the 
king’s son-in-law. 


The Violin Player 


THERE was, there was not, there were two mer- 
chants who were partners. They liked each other 
so well that they said to one another, “If a boy should 
be born to one of us and a girl to the other, let us 


make them husband and wife.” 

After some time a boy was born to one of them, 
and to the other a girl. When the children grew up, 
they sent them to a certain village to go to school, 
and the boy and the girl knew that they were to be- 
come husband and wife. After they had been in 
school a while, the boy tired of learning and started 
to study to become a musician. And the girl, when 
she saw that the boy was turning into a vagabond and 
would be no good, and that he had gone from school, 
sent to her father and said, “I do not wish that boy 
as a husband, because he has become a vagabond.” 

In time the boy, after he had learned the violin 
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well, went to his home and said to his father, “Give 
me so much money: I need it.” And the father gave | 
it to him. Then he went again to the village where 
the girl was. He made a large pair of earrings and 
a large pair of golden bracelets. He opened a coffee 
house close to the girl’s school. There he played the 
violin; and he hung on the door of the coffee house 
the jewelry he had made. 

One day the girl’s servant passed by, and when she 
saw the earrings she went to her mistress and said, 
“In such-and-such a place there is a man who has a 
large pair of golden earrings. They would be very 
becoming to your ladyship. If you wish to buy them, 
I shall go and ask how much they are worth.” 

So the servant went to the boy and said, “How 
much do you want for those earrings?” 

“T,”? said the boy, “do not want anything except 
to go once and play the violin in your house, and to 
be allowed to hold the hand of your mistress for a 
while. On this condition only will I give them to 
you.” 

The servant went and said to her mistress, “He 
will give them to you without pay, if he can come 
here once and play the violin and can hold your hand 
for a little while.” 
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“Go and tell him to come,” she said. 

After that the boy came. He played the violin so 
well that the girl fell asleep, and the servant also 
became drowsy. Then when the girl had fallen . 
asleep, he went up and undressed her and took her 
shift and went away. 

When the girl finished school, she went home to 
be married, for she had been promised to another 
husband. ‘The boy, when he heard that the girl was 
to be married, set out and also went home. Their 
parents lived in the same house, because they were 
partners. 

It was the custom in that village, whenever any one 
was married, for each of the wedding guests to tell 
a story. After all the other guests had told their 
stories, the boy’s turn came to speak. But his father 
would not let him, because he knew him to be such 
a vagabond, and he was afraid that the stories he 
would tell would be very poor. However, when the 
other guests insisted, he objected no longer. Then 
the boy told this story: 

“There was, there was not, there was a man who 
went hunting every day. While hunting he killed 
a roebuck. After he had killed it, he took off the 
skin. ‘Then he took the meat of the roebuck and hid 
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it in a hole and covered it with leaves, so that he 
might come back some other time to get it. Hardly 
had he gone away, when another man came by there. 
While passing, he noticed the meat covered with 
leaves, and, after uncovering it, he carried it off. 
Now, I ask you, to whom did the meat belong? To 
the one who killed it, or to the one who found it?” 

“To the one who killed it!” they said. 

“Well then,” he said, “I have taken the shift from 
this girl—skinned her, so to speak. Now is it I who 
have the right to marry her, or is it this man who is 
about to take her at this moment?” 

Then the marriage promise was broken, and the 
girl was given to the boy. 

So much the better and so much the better for us, 
and so much the worse and so much the worse for 


them. 
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Fate Lies Abead 


THERE was an old man who lived in a village. He 
worked day and night, but he did not have bread to 
eat. 

One day he made up his mind and said to his wife, 
“I wish to go and seek my fate, because here I am 
not able to live.” 

She said to him, ‘‘Go!”’ 

So he set out. 

On the road that he took he found a wolf ahead 
of him. And the wolf spoke to him and asked, 
“Where are you going?” 

“T go to meet the Lord,” he said, “that he may 
show me my fate.” 

The wolf said, ‘Tell him for me that though I 
always eat meat, yet I am never filled.” 

After the wolf spoke thus, the man went on and 
walked along the side of the sea. There he found a 
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big fish that came up on the shore and said to him, 
“Where are you going?” 

And he replied, “I go to meet the Lord.” 

‘Tell him for me,” said the fish, “that night and 
day I am in the water, yet I always have a thirst.” 

So he took the fish and threw him back into the 
sea and went on his way. And he came to a tavern 
and went in to eat bread. 

The innkeeper spoke to him and said, ““Where are 
you going?” 

He said to the innkeeper, “I go to meet with the 
Lordss 

Now this innkeeper had a garden, but no matter 
what he put in it, nothing grew. None of the seeds 
he planted sprouted. So the innkeeper said to him: 

“When you come to meet with the Lord, ask for 
me why nothing grows in my garden.” 

Again the man started on his way. He went as far 
as he went, and an angel appeared before him and 
said, ““Where are you going?” 

He replied, “I go to meet the Lord, that he may 
show me my fate.” 

“J am the Lord,” said the angel. ‘But return 
again, and fate lies ahead.” 
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The man said, “A wolf has asked me to tell you 
that he always eats meat, yet he is never filled.” 

“You tell the wolf,” replied the angel, “that until 
he eats the flesh of man, he will never be satisfied.” 

Again the man said, “‘A fish has told me that night 
and day he is in the water, yet he is always thirsty.” 

The angel said to him, “You tell the fish that until 
he gets rid of a precious stone that is in his stomach, 
he will never be without thirst.” 

“The keeper of an inn,” continued the man, “‘has 
told me that he has a garden, and that no matter what 
fruit trees he puts in, none bear; and no matter what 
seeds he sows, none sprout.” 

The angel said, “You tell the innkeeper that he has 
a treasure in his garden, and that no fruit will grow 
until he digs up the treasure.” 

Then the angel went away, and the man started 
back. He came to the innkeeper and told him what 
the angel had said. 

“Tet us dig up the treasure,’ 
‘And you shall have half of it.” 

The man said, “I do not wish it, because my fate 
lies ahead.” 


So he went on and came to the fish. 


? 


said the innkeeper. 
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He said to the fish, “I have made your request, 
and the angel told me that you have a precious stone 
in your stomach; and until you are rid of it, you 
will never have your fill of water.” 

So the fish dragged himself up on the shore and 
got rid of the stone from his stomach, and said to 
the man, “You take this stone, because it is worth a 
kingdom.” 

He replied, “I do not wish it, because my fate lies 
ahead.” 

Without taking the stone, he continued on his way 
and went to speak with the wolf. When he came 
to the wolf, he said to him, “I have made the request 
that you asked me to, and the angel told me that 
until you taste the flesh of man you will never be 
satisfied.” 

“That’s fine!” said the wolf. “I have you here, 
and why should I look for another.” 

So he began to eat him. And the man found his 
fate, as was to be expected. 


Mary of the Ashes 


THERE was a man in a village, and he was alone. 
He had neither brother nor sister nor father nor 
mother. But he did have a little money, and he got 
along just as well as all his friends. As he was with- 
out relatives, he married; he took a good wife, sensible 
and of good family, and he was very happy with her. 
And he made more money, twice as much as he had 
before he was married. 

After a while they had a daughter. And a year 
after the girl was born the wife died, and the husband 
was left with the young child. He did not know 
what to do, because he was worried about his work, 
which had become impossible for him. He was also 
worried about who should take care of the child, be- 
cause she was young and needed some one to be with 
her all the time. Since he did not know what to do, 
he called together his friends, such as he had, and they 


<> 109 ~ 


Tricks of Women 


said to him, “You can’t go through the world this 
way, because you will be ruined. Get married and 
take another wife.” 

But he did not wish to marry, and he said to his 
friends, “It’s all very well to advise me to marry, 
but how will I know what sort of person will please 
me?” 

His friends insisted, and they succeeded in getting 
him married. He took another wife and left her at 
home to take care of the child and look after the 
house. But this wife did not like the child and took 
care of it very much against her will. 

After a while she became with child and bore a 
daughter. After that she bore another daughter— 
that made two. And the daughter of the first wife 
made three girls in all. The oldest one they named 
Mary, the second Lilo, and the youngest one Lena. 

When the daughters grew up, and one after the 
other reached the age of ten, they called the oldest 
girl Mary of the Ashes. The stepmother did not like 
to look at her, because she was so beautiful, and her 
own daughters were not pretty at all. So the step- 
mother had a grudge against the eldest girl, but she 
did not dare show it, because she was afraid of her 


husband. 
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After a time the husband died and left the step- 
mother mistress of the house. After she got things in 
her own hands, she began to make beautiful dresses 
for her own daughters, but she dressed her step- 
daughter in old, tattered rags. Her own daughters 
lived an easy life. Whenever there was any work to 
be done, it fell to Mary. The stepmother sent her 
for wood, for water, and to do the washing; she made 
her do all the hard work. When she came into the 
house, the stepmother threw her a piece of musty 
bread, and she ate it dry. The other ones had fine 
food for themselves; and the mother ate with her 
two daughters. And these daughters adorned them- 
selves, dressed up in fine clothes, and went out walk- 
ing—that was all they did. Still the stepmother was 
angry because Mary was prettier than her daughters. 

The oldest girl, Mary of the Ashes, as they called 
her, had an aunt, her mother’s sister. Sometimes she 
would go there, and her aunt would give her good 
food to eat; because at home she never even set her 
eyes on good food, much less ate it. But whenever 
she went to her aunt’s, she did it secretly; because, if 
her stepmother and sisters saw her going there, they 
scolded her and beat her. 


After some time the three girls became marriage- 
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able. ‘The stepmother engaged a matchmaker for her 
own daughters, as she wished to marry them off, but 
she did not bother her head about Mary of the Ashes. 
Wherever she went, she made fun of her and said, 
“This is Mary, covered with ashes. I tell her to dress 
well and to wash, but she has no sense, not even 
enough to wash and comb her hair and put on decent 
clothes.” She spoke this way to everybody. But 
every one who saw her own daughters knew what 
they were like, and no one cared to marry them. All 
the young men who came, and whom she really 
wanted for her own daughters, asked for Mary of 
the Ashes. This made her very angry; but she could 
not think of any way to get rid of the girl. 

After a while the stepmother had the idea of send- 
ing Mary to the mill where the djinns gathered, to 
perish there. So one day she said to her, ““T'ake the 
corn on your back and go to the mill to have it 
ground.” 

As it happened, the day was nearly over, and be- 
fore the girl could get to the mill night would have 
come. Therefore she said, ““How can I go there now, 
it’s night? Before I’d reach the mill, it would be an 
hour after dark. Let me go to-morrow morning.” 

The stepmother said, ““You’ll go now, and to-mor- 
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row morning you'll be back here. What do you 
fear? A person like you ought not to be afraid. 
Not even the plague would touch you.” 

As the girl was leaving, she said to her stepmother, 
“Give me a distaff and three bundles of flax, so I may 
spin in the night while I’m waiting there for the 
corn to be ground and the flour made.” 

So her stepmother gave her a distaff and three 
bundles of flax, and the girl went off to the mill. By 
the time she got there it was already an hour after 
dark. When she reached the mill, she found the 
door wide open; but there was no one inside, because 
the miller was afraid to stay there at night on ac- 
count of the djinns who gathered there. Anything 
that the miller had to grind, he left at the mill; and 
he left the door wide open, because no one would go 
there for fear of being frightened to death by the 
djinns. When the girl came and found the door open, 
she went in, set down her corn, and looked round. 
She found the miller’s oil lamp and lit it, and she 
started the mill. Then she threw in the corn to be 
ground and sat down to spin the flax. 

After a while the djinns came. They formed a 
circle round her and began to shout and sing, but 
they did not touch her. Afterwards they stopped 
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the shouting and singing and began to question 
the girl. They said to her, “What’s that you’re 
spinning?” 

The girl answered, “This is something that takes a 
great deal of pains.” 

They said, “Tell us how it takes pains”; for the 
djinns were looking for an excuse to twist the girl 
and make her crooked. But she began to explain and 
said: 

“It’s this way: we plow the earth, then we plow 
it over again; then we sow it; then we weed it; then 
we reap it; then we spread it in the sun, and it dries; 
then we gather it; then we tie it; then we beat it to 
take the seeds out; then we load it; then we take it 
to a river; then we put it in the water; then we leave 
it ten days; then we take it out; then we spread it 
out; then we dry it; then we tie it; then we load it; 
then we bring it to the house; then we break it; then 
we card it; then we make it into bundles; then we 
put it on a distaff; then we spin it until our spindle 
is full; then we wind it and make it into a ball; then 
we weave it; then we take it off; then we wash it; 
then we cut it; then we sew it; then we wear it.” 

Thus spoke Mary of the Ashes, and the djinns 
stayed quiet and listened to what she said. And they 
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all came up to her and placed gold pieces on her 
body; and they covered her from head to foot with 
gold. By the time she finished her story of the flax, 
the cock crowed, and the djinns disappeared and left 
her alone. The corn was ground and the flour 
made. The girl collected it, stopped the mill, put the 
flour on her back, and went away. 

Just at dawn she came home. The stepmother and 
her daughters were still asleep; they were not yet up 
when Mary of the Ashes came. The dog was on the 
stairs, where it was kept; and when it saw the girl 
coming from the mill, and saw her covered from 
head to foot with gold pieces, the dog barked and said, 
“Here comes Mary of the Ashes clothed in gold.” 

The stepmother heard it from upstairs, where she 
had been asleep, and said to the dog, “Dog, may mad- 
ness take you, because the djinns have choked Mary 
of the Ashes; and you say that Mary of the Ashes 
comes in gold.” 

No sooner had the stepmother said these words to 
the dog than the girl spoke outside the door and 
said, “Open the door so I can come in.” So the old 
woman got up and opened the door. When she saw 
Mary of the Ashes all covered with gold, she almost 
burst. She greeted her with pretended friendliness 
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and asked her, ‘“What’s the reason for your being 
clothed in gold?” 

The girl said, ‘““There in the mill the djinns gather; 
and to whoever comes there they give gold pieces 
and clothe them in gold.” 

The stepmother said, ‘“This evening J’ll send Lilo.” 

In the evening she got Lilo ready with a little 
corn (she could not carry much, because she was 
not used to carrying), and gave her three bundles of 
flax and sent her off. The girl went to the mill and 
found the mill deserted and the door open. She went 
in, put down her load, and looked round, as Mary of 
the Ashes told her to do. She found the miller’s lamp, 
lit it, started the mill, and threw in the corn to 
grind. The djinns came and found her there; and 
they began to shout and sing, as was their custom. 
After a while they stopped and began to question Lilo 
and said, ““What’s that you’re spinning?” 

Lilo said, “Can’t you see it’s flax? Have you no 
eyes?” 

At this reply, they twisted her hand. Again they 
asked her about the distaff; she answered in the same 
way; they twisted her other hand. They asked her 
about the flour; she said such-and-such a thing; they 
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twisted her legs. Finally they twisted her neck, so 
that her face was at the back of her body. So the 
time passed, the cock crew, and the djinns dis- 
appeared, leaving Lilo in the mill twisted in the hands, 
the legs, the head, and all over. 

In the morning the millers came and found her all 
twisted and asked her where she came from. She 
told them where she was from, so they put her on one 
of their horses and sent her home. 

The mother had gotten up and was waiting for Lilo 
to come clothed in gold. The dog saw her first, com- 
ing home all twisted, so he barked and said, “Here 
comes Lilo with her head and her hands and her legs 
twisted. She is riding on one of the miller’s horses.” 

Lilo’s ‘mother said, ““Dog, madness take you, be- 
cause Lilo will come clothed in gold. If Mary of the 
Ashes came in gold, how much more will Lilo, who 
is more beautiful and knows how to talk better than 
Mary of the Ashes.” While she spoke these words 
to the dog, she saw Lilo coming all twisted. Then 
she cried and went to meet Lilo and took her into 
the house. She took her upstairs and called for 
doctors and priests and the like, and with a great deal 
of pain they put Lilo’s head a little in place, so that 
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she looked to the front. And when Lilo was cured, 
the mother again began to look for husbands for her 
daughters. 

At that time a prince in some other place did not 
wish to marry, because of all the princesses he had 
seen none pleased him. One night, while he was 
asleep, Mary of the Ashes appeared to this prince in 
a dream, but she never told the prince who she was. 
She pleased him: beyond all telling, and it seemed in 
his dream as if he asked her where she came from, 
and as if she told him what village she lived in. So 
the prince took the measure of her body and her feet, 
that he might make a dress to fit her and slippers for 
her feet. ‘Thus the prince dreamed all night long; 
and in the morning when he got up, he found the 
measurements just as he had taken them. He was 
surprised and said, “Well, then, I’ll make a pair of 
slippers this size and go and see how this dream is 
going to turn out.” 

So the prince made the slippers. He set out and 
went to a town that was near the village, not more 
than half an hour away; and there he opened an inn 
and sent a public announcer to say, “I am here for 
fifteen days. Each evening I shall hold a feast, that 
all who wish may gather here, and whoever has an 
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unmarried daughter may bring her, for I shall take 
to wife the one who pleases me most.” ‘Then the 
prince had fine dishes prepared, and everybody gath- 
ered there. He had every kind of drink that is to 
be found in the world. Every night the people gath- 
ered at the prince’s inn and ate and drank and re- 
joiced. And whoever had an unmarried daughter 
brought her, and she talked with the prince. 

News of this came to the place where Mary of the 
Ashes lived, and all the people gathered and went to 
the inn; and whoever had unmarried daughters took 
them along. The two sisters of Mary of the Ashes 
and their mother got ready to go. All day long they 
prinked and fixed their clothes, so that they might 
please the prince. 

While these two were adorning themselves, Mary 
of the Ashes was there looking on. They said to her, 
“You'd like to be doing this too, putting on one of 
our dresses and going to the prince.” And they made 
fun of her, and she said, “I don’t belong there. You 
who are worthy, go.” So the two girls and their 
mother set out. 

After they had gone, Mary of the Ashes was left 
alone in the house, so she went off to her aunt’s. 
When she got there, she sat down, very sad, and her 
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eyes were filled with tears. Her aunt saw how de- 
pressed she was and said, ‘““Why are you so sad, and 
why do you cry?” 

Mary of the Ashes said, “It’s about the luck I’ve 
had.” 

Her aunt said, ‘Maybe you, too, would like to go 
to the prince’s to look on?” 

She said, ““How shall I go there?” 

The aunt said, “I shall give you a dress, if you wish 
torso. 

Mary of the Ashes said, “I want to go only to look 
on, not because the prince may choose me.” 

This aunt of Mary’s was a witch. So she got up 
and took two mice, four locusts, and a pumpkin, one 
of those large ones that are nice to eat. She turned 
the mice into horses, the locusts into coachmen, and 
the pumpkin she made into a coach. And she made 
for the girl a dress of gold. The coach was gold, the 
coachmen were dressed in gold, and even the horses’ 
bridles and saddles were of gold. All this she got 
ready outside the door, and then she said to Mary of 
the Ashes, ““Get into the coach and go. But bear in 
mind that you are to leave half an hour before mid- 
night comes. If you stay there, and twelve o’clock 
strikes, the horses will become mice, the coachmen 
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locusts, and the coach a pumpkin, and you will again 
be dressed in old rags. When eleven o’clock strikes, 
you had better get ready to leave.” 

So Mary of the Ashes climbed into the coach and 
drove to the prince. When the prince’s attendants 
saw a lady of such splendor arrive, they called to the 
prince and said, “‘A great lady arrives. She must be 
the daughter of a king, to judge by her splendor.” 
Then the prince went out and met her and helped her 
from the coach and escorted her into the room. And 
he took her aside and said, ‘““Where do you come 
from?” She told him the name of another place. 
She stayed on and pleased the prince very much. 
Soon the prince took out the slippers he had had 
made. He passed them around to all the unmarried 
girls who were in the room, and they tried them on 
to see if the slippers would fit any of them. All the 
girls tried them, but they fitted no one. The two 
sisters of Mary of the Ashes and her stepmother were 
beside her. She knew them, but they did not know 
her. Her two sisters tried on the slippers, but they 
did not fit. Afterwards Mary of the Ashes put them 
on, and they fitted her exactly, just as if they had 
been cut for her. 

When the prince saw that the slippers fitted her so 
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well, he was pleased, because he liked the girl. Then 
they made merry and were happy until eleven 
o’clock. And the prince gave Mary of the Ashes 
sweets of all sorts with his own hands. She gave 
some of them to her sisters, and they ate, but the 
prince wished to talk only to Mary of the Ashes. 
When eleven o’clock struck, she got up to go. The 
prince wished her to stay longer, so he could talk to 
her, but she did not stay. She went off and returned 
to her aunt. And, just as the clock struck twelve, 
the horses became mice, the other things became as 
they were before, and Mary of the Ashes again had 
on her old dress. Then her aunt questioned her and 
said, ““What happened?” 

She said, “Wonderful things happened. The 
prince wanted to talk with me more than with all 
the other girls.” And she went on to tell her aunt 
about the slippers, how all the other girls tried them 
on, but they fitted no one except herself. Then Mary 
of the Ashes went to her own home ahead of her 
sisters, and lay down and slept. 

When her sisters came, they found her at home as 
they had left her. She spoke to them; she opened the 
door for them; and they came in. She met them and 
said, ““How was it at the prince’s?” 
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They said, “Wonderful things happened. If you 
had been there, you would have seen—let alone a 
prince—a daughter of a king who came there and 
was dressed all in gold. The prince had her sitting 
next to him, and we two sat next to her. The prince 
gave her all sorts of sweets with his own hands, and 
she gave some of them to us, and we ate them. We 
alone talked together. She wanted to talk only with 
us, and not with any of the other girls.” 

Mary of the Ashes said, “It would have been fine 
if I too could have looked on. But I am not made 
for such a place, because I have no dress and I am 
not beautiful.” 

Again the next evening the sisters and their mother 
went to see the prince. Mary of the Ashes went to 
her aunt’s; and her aunt gave her just what she had 
given her the night before. Again she went off and 
drove to the prince’s. The prince came out and met 
her and kept her next to himself, and they were 
happy that evening, as on the other evening. Time 
passed; eleven o’clock came. Mary of the Ashes got 
up to go. The prince said to her, “Please stay a little 
longer.” ‘And the prince went outside and spoke to 
his guards and said, “Saddle your horses and have 
them ready. And, when this lady gets into her coach 
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and goes, you mount your horses and follow her to 
see where she lives.”” Then he went back inside again; 
and she stayed another half hour. When she got up 
to go, the prince went out with her. She got into 
the coach and went away. 

The prince’s guards had their horses ready, and, 
when the coach went, they mounted their horses and 
followed it. The girl drove straight to her aunt’s 
house, got out of the coach, and went in. The guards 
came up to look at the coach, but, before they 
reached it, twelve o’clock struck and the carriage 
with all the horses and men disappeared. So they 
waited outside the house and watched to see what 
might happen. After an hour passed, and she had 
talked to her aunt as much as she wished, she went off 
to her own house. When she went outside, the 
prince’s guards saw her, but she did not see them. 
The guards followed her, saw what house she went 
to, and made a sign on the side of the house where it 
could not be seen. Then they returned to the prince. 
When they returned, the prince asked them, “What 
did you see? How far did you follow her?” 

They said, ““We followed the coach to such-and- 
such a village, where she got out of the coach and 
went into a house. When we approached the coach 
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to look at it, lo and behold, it disappeared in front 
of our eyes, and we did not see where it went, but 
it seemed to us as if the earth had swallowed it on the 
spot. After we had seen this, we waited there and 
watched to see what would happen. When we had 
waited some time, we saw a girl with a face like hers; 
but, as for her dress, she did not have on a gown but 
wore old, tattered rags. She came out of that house 
and went away. We followed her as far as she went. 
She turned into another house. And, when we saw 
what house she went into, we made a sign on that 
house.” 

The prince said, ““Do you remember the house, so 
that we can go there the next time?” 

They said, “We can remember it without a sign, 
how much more so since we’ve made a sign.” 

So the men whom the prince had gathered together 
were dispersed, and each went to his own home. In 
the morning the prince set out and went to his home, 
and when he got there he stayed two months, until all 
was ready. In those two months he made prepara- 
tions to get married; but no one knew where his bride 
was. Then he set out with wedding guests, music, 
and great array. He went again to that town where 


he had been before, and he took the dress and the 
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slippers that he had made when he had the dream. 
When he came into that town with the wedding 
preparations and the wedding guests, the people 
wondered whom he was going to take for his bride, 
and they said, “Where has he got a bride here? All 
the time he stayed here no girl pleased him except 
that daughter of a king who came in a coach, but she 
does not live in this place. It seems that he is hunt- 
ing after air.” Thus the people spoke. But when 
they saw that he continued in the direction of the 
village of Mary of the Ashes, every one in the town 
came out to see where he was going. He went 
straight to that village, and the guards who knew 
the place were ahead. They went directly to the 
house of Mary of the Ashes. The guards recognized 
the house and saw the sign they had made. 

Then the prince commanded them to surround the ~ 
house on all sides, so that neither Mary of the Ashes 
nor any one else could get out. After this, the prince, 
with guards and other men, went into the house, and 
there they found the three girls and their mother, 
the stepmother of Mary of the Ashes. After they 
found them, the prince took out the slippers and 
gave them to the other girls first. They tried them 
on, but the slippers did not fit. Afterwards he gave 
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them to Mary, and she put them on, and they fitted 
her exactly, as if they had been cut to order for her 
feet. Then he took out the dress and gave it to her, 
and she put it on. And when she put it on, it fitted 
her exactly as if it had been made to order. When 
the prince saw that she was the same one whom he 
had seen in the dream, and who had come to the inn 
when he had the feasts, he was very happy and said 
to Mary of the Ashes, “After all I have done, at last 
I have found you, the one I was looking for.” ‘Then 
he said, “Come, let us go to my palace, and you shall 
be my wife, and I your husband.” 

When the other sisters and the stepmother heard 
this, the world became black to them and they said to 
one another, ‘How does it happen that Mary of the 
Ashes, whom we made fun of, becomes a princess?” 
They all three began to cry and talk as if they were 
sorry that Mary of the Ashes had been taken away 
from them. Mary of the Ashes went and said to her 
sisters and her stepmother, “Don’t be sad. In a little 
while I’ll send for you and take you there, and we can 
all be together.” 

So she went away. ‘The prince took her to his 
palace, and they were married, and they loved one 
another very much. 
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After two months had passed, Mary, the princess, 
said to the prince, “I am longing for my sisters and 
stepmother. If it’s possible, let’s bring them here and 
put them in one of our houses, which we can spare, 
so that they can live here and be near me.” 

When she said this to the prince, the prince did not 
want to refuse her request, because he loved her very 
much. So he said to her, ““Let’s send and get them.” 
They sent and got them and put them in one of their 
houses, and the house was beautiful. They gave them 
fine things to eat and drink, and they gave them 
pretty clothes. 

After a while they married off Lilo, twisted as she 
was, and gave her to one of the high officials. The 
stepmother stayed at home with Lena. ‘The prince 
and the princess hoped to find a good husband for 
her, because she was a little more beautiful than Lilo. 
They found many possible husbands, but they could 
not decide to give her to any of them, so Lena was 
still unmarried. 

Then the princess became with child. When the 
time came, she bore a son. When Mary, the princess, 
was with child, her stepmother went and consulted 
a witch as to what trick she might devise for getting 
rid of the princess and giving her own daughter to 
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the prince. The witch she consulted was a great 
witch and knew much magic. The stepmother went 
to her and said, “Such-and-such is my position. If 
you can succeed in putting away the princess, and 
can give my daughter to the prince, I shall give you 
whatever you wish.” 

The witch said, “I have a way of doing away with 
her, but don’t you say a word to the prince or any 
one else. Go and get me one hundred lire, which I 
need for the magic, and after that I’ll show you what 
to do.” 

The stepmother went and said to the princess, “I 
need a hundred lire. I want to give it to a match- 
maker, so he can make a nice match for Lena. Per- 
haps we can give her to a pasha.” 

The princess counted her out a hundred lire. She 
took it and went with it to the witch according to 
the bargain that they had. And when she brought 
the money, the witch kept the lire and said, ‘““Now 
you go away, and in ten days you come back again, 
so that I can give you the magic. If it doesn’t work, 
V'll give you back your hundred lire and a hundred 
lire of my own.” 

Then the stepmother went home again. After she 
had gone, the witch made the magic in a needle. 
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When the ten days were gone, the stepmother came 
again to the witch and said, “Is the magic ready?” 

The witch answered, “I have it ready.” 

The stepmother said, “Bring it here for me to see, 
and teach me how to use it.” 

Then the witch took out the needle and said, ““Take 
this needle; it contains all the magic. You keep it. 
When the princess is in childbed, that she may bear 
either a boy or a girl, you have a word at that time 
with the midwife. After the child is born, you stick 
this needle into the princess’s head. At once she will 
turn into a bird and fly away. In her place in the 
bed you put your own daughter. And when the time 
comes for the prince to see the girl, if he should say 
to her, “You have changed and become different from 
what you were,’ the girl must say to him, “That’s the 
way childbirth changes women.’ The prince will 
believe these words and will say nothing more about 
it, so your daughter will become the princess.” 

The stepmother took the magic needle and went 
home, and in a little while the time came for the 
princess to give birth to her child. As soon as the 
stepmother saw that it was time for the princess to 
have her child, she took the midwife aside and said 
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to her, “When the princess has given birth, I am 
going to put my own daughter in her place. ‘The 
princess will turn into a bird and fly away. What- 
ever you see, don’t say a word about it; and I’ll do you 
a good turn and will give you whatever you wish.” 

The midwife consented and said, ‘Do whatever 
you wish: I’ll not say a word.” 

The time came for the child to be born, and the 
midwife and the stepmother went together to help 
the princess. The prince, having heard that the time 
had come for his wife to give birth, had gone and 
sat down in another room, there to await the news 
of which would be born, a boy or a girl. The other 
two had taken the daughter in secretly. When the 
child was born, the stepmother put the needle in the 
princess’s head, and the princess became a bird and 
flew out of the window. She then took her own 
daughter and put her in the bed as the mother. After 
that they went and gave the glad news to the prince 
that a son had been born. The prince was happy that 
the princess had been spared and had had a son. All 
was well; but the girl whom the mother had put in 
the bed had no milk to give the child. The child 


wanted to suck and cried all the time. Lena put it on 
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her breast, but she had no milk. When it cried so 
much, the prince heard it and said, ““What’s the 
matter that this child cries all the time?” 

The girl’s mother said, “The princess gives birth 
for the first time, and she has no milk. For that 
reason the baby has nothing to drink, so it cries.” 

Immediately the prince ordered a wet nurse, and 
she nursed the baby. And the prince still thought 
he had his own princess. 

But the baby cried all the time in spite of having 
a wet nurse to feed it. And the princess, who had 
been turned into a bird, came to the window every 
day. When she came to the window, she said, ““Tsiu, 
tsiu, mother’s child.” 

One day the prince was in the room; and the bird 
came to the window and said, ‘‘Tsiu, tsiu, mother’s 
child.” ‘The prince heard it and was surprised, and 
he was not able to make out what kind of a bird it 
was. 

One day the stepmother of the princess, after the 
baby had been crying a long time, said to the prince, 
“This bird comes every day to the window and says, 
*Tsiu, tsiu, mother’s child.’ It seems to me that this 
bird is a ghost; that’s why the baby cries all the time. 
Put hunters to watch for it when it comes and kill it, 
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because, until that bird is dead, the child cannot stop 
crying.” So the prince took his gun and waited at 
the window, and he stationed his hunters outside to 
watch for the bird, to kill it when it came. The bird 
came again, and they shot at it but could not kill it. 
When the bird saw this, it went away and went to a 
deserted country and stayed some time. 

After forty days had passed, Lena got up from 
bed, and went and took the blessing from the church; 
and the time came for her to sleep with the prince. 
When the prince saw her, he knew that she was not 
the former princess he had had, and he said to her, 
“Why have you changed in this way?” 

She said, “Don’t you know that when women give 
birth their looks change from the fright of child 
bearing?” 

The prince believed her, because the voices of the 
two girls were alike, and he paid no more attention 
to the thing but thought to himself, “Then it must 
be true that women change in looks from the fright 
of having children.” And so he had Lena for a 
princess. 

After a good deal more time had passed, the bird 
ventured nearer and came into the prince’s garden 
each day. One day the prince went out for a stroll 
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in the garden; and he did not have his gun with him. 
When the bird saw that the prince did not have a 
gun, it came near and perched high up in the branch 
of a tree. As soon as the prince noticed that the bird 
was perched in a tree, he went under the tree to look 
at it, because the bird was very beautiful, more beau- 
tiful than a rock partridge. After the prince saw 
how beautiful and how tame it was, he stayed under 
the tree with his head up and looked at the bird. 
The bird, seeing him look so curiously, hopped down 
a branch lower and came nearer. As it came nearer 
and nearer to him, the prince was taken with a great 
love for the bird, and thought to himself, “If it would 
only come still a little closer, I could catch it alive 
and be happy.” 

When the bird understood his intentions, that he 
did not have any evil purpose in mind, but wished 
to catch it alive, it fluttered down from the branch 
and went and perched on the prince’s hand. He took 
the bird and kissed it and began to stroke it, and he 
was happy to have caught it alive. And the bird was 
one that had no equal in beauty. 

While he was stroking it, he stroked its head, and 
he hurt himself on the needle that the bird had in 
its head. When he looked to see what had hurt him, 
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he pricked his hand. Then he looked again and saw 
the needle. So the prince took hold of the needle and 
pulled it out of the bird’s head. As soon as he drew 
out the needle, immediately the bird that he had just 
had in his hand turned into his wife. When the 
prince saw her, he was amazed and terrified that a 
bird should turn into a human being, and he said, 
“Who are you, who was a bird and is now a human 
being?” 

She said, “I am your wife, the princess, who had a 
son. My stepmother put this needle, which you have 
pulled out, into my head, and I became a bird. And 
she put her daughter in my place in the bed.” 

After she said this to the prince, they embraced and 
kissed. Then they went through the garden and 
came to the palace together. When the stepmother 
saw them both coming together, she was rigid with 
fright. After they came in, the prince sent for the 
stepmother and her daughter. He took them into a 
room and spoke to the stepmother and said, “Do you 
know this woman?” 

She said, ‘tI know her.” 

The prince said, “If you know her, why did you do 
this thing you have done? What evil did she do 
you?” 
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She said, “I was misled, and a witch made me do 
such-and-such.” 

So the prince sent for the witch arid spoke to her, 
and the deed of the midwife came to light too. And 
he took the four of them, the stepmother and her 
daughter and the witch and the midwife, and he 
buried them alive so that only their heads were above 
the ground, until they died in great agony. 

He stayed with the princess he loved and with his 
son, and they are all alive to-day. 


The Boy Who “Played the 


Tambourine 


THERE was a poor boy, without either father or 
mother, who played in the village streets; and the 
people gave him bread, which he ate. In the course 
of time he grew up to be fifteen, and when he reached 
that age he was seized with a passion for the tam- 
bourine. He wanted to play it better than any one 
else in the world. 

One day he set out from the village and went along 
the seashore to visit a town that was on the coast. 
When he got there, he sat down near the town and 
played his tambourine. 

There was a ship in port loading with wood, and 
the sailors, hearing how sweetly the tambourine was 
played, stood burdened with the wood on their shoul- 
ders and turned their ears toward the music. 
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“Why do you stand loaded?” said the captain. 
“Come, unload the wood, and then one of you go and 
see what man this is. And if he wishes, tell him to 
come here; I shall pay him as much as he wants to 
play the tambourine while we load the ship.” 

So one of the sailors went and found the boy and 
said to him, ‘““The captain wants you to come to the 
ship, so we can enjoy your tambourine, and he will 
pay you as much as you wish.” 

After the sailor spoke these words, the boy got up 
and went to the boat. There he found the captain, 
and the captain said to him, ‘SHow much shall I give 
you to play the tambourine as long as we are loading 
the wood?” 

The boy answered, “I wish nothing. But I should 
like it if I might go along with you on the ship with- 
out paying.” 

The captain said, ““That’s easy. That can be done.” 

So the boy began to play the tambourine, and the 
sailors loaded the wood. It took two hours to load 
the ship, and then it set out from the port and put 
to sea. 

When they were approaching the next town, the 
captain said to the boy, “Now play a little on your 
tambourine.” 
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And the boy began to play. 

Now there, in that town, was a king who had an 
only daughter, and this daughter did not. wish to 
marry. Even though they picked out suitors for her 
from among all the other kings, she refused to accept 
any one. And she had said to her father, “I do not 
wish to marry any one, unless some boy should 
happen to please me.” So he left her alone, content 
to know that she would marry whatever man pleased 
her. 

At the time that the boy played the tambourine, 
the daughter of the king was about; and when she 
heard the tambourine, she spoke to her father: and 
said, “Oh, papa!” 

And her father answered her and said, “What do 
you wish, my dear?” 

“Do you hear the tambourine?” she said. “I wish 
the one who plays it as a husband. Whether he be 
blind or lame, and no matter where he comes from, 
I want him.” 

So early the next morning the king sent out men 
to surround the boat and take the boy who played 
the tambourine and bring him to the palace, and the 
men went and brought him back. 

When the captain of the ship heard what had hap- 
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pened to the boy, he himself hurried to the palace 
and said to the king, “What do you want of this boy, 
that you should send for him? He is a passenger on 
my boat and has done nothing.” 

In his haste, the captain had reached the palace 
ahead of the boy, and the king said to him, “Do not 
be afraid because I have sent for the boy. I mean to 
do him no harm.” 

With this word, which the king spoke to the cap- 
tain, the soldiers brought the boy into the adjoining 
room. 

In that room was the daughter of the king, but she 
did not know that her father had sent for the boy. 
So when she saw how beautiful the boy was whom the 
soldiers had brought, she thought to herself, “Why 
did I not wait to marry this boy, who is as beautiful 
as the sun, instead of telling my father that I would 
marry the one who played the tambourine.” 

The boy had the tambourine with him, but it was 
a small one, so small that he hid it under his arm. 
When he saw the girl, he turned round, and then she 
saw the tambourine under his arm and was overcome 
with joy. She led the boy in to the king; and the 
king got up and shook hands with him and offered 
him a seat, and he sat down. 
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The Boy Who Played the Tambourine 


“Where do you come from?” he asked the boy. 

The boy said, “From such-and-such a village.” 

Then the king said to the captain, “You and the 
others go outside, so I may have a word in private 
with the boy. And don’t worry, I wish nothing but 
good for him.” And every one who was inside went 
out, while the king remained alone with the boy. 

“T have no son,” he said to the boy. “I have only 
a daughter, and I wish to make you my son and give 
you my daughter as a wife, because she is pleased with 
you.” 

The boy replied, “I am a poor boy. I am not of 
princely blood, that I should marry your daughter.” 

At this moment the daughter of the king came in 
and brought them coffee. She said to the boy, “It is 
good that you have come.” She gave him her hand 
and they shook hands. Then the girl said to him, “I 
want you for a husband; now do you wish me or 
not?” 

But the boy was embarrassed and did not know 
what answer to give to the king and his daughter. 
So he said, “I am willing if your father consents, pro- 
vided that after the marriage you will go to my own 
home with me.” 

“Wherever you wish,” said the girl, “we shall go.” 
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So a wedding was held, and the boy married the 
daughter of the king. 

After two months had passed, the boy longed to 
set out for his own country. He said to the girl, “I 
think we should go to my home. Now what do you 
say? Do you want to go or not?” 

She replied, ‘Let us go wherever you wish.” 

And they spoke with the king, and he agreed to 
their going. He wanted to send them off with many 
men and lots of money, but the boy was ashamed to 
accept the men, because he had no house to put them 
in. And again he was ashamed to accept the money, 
lest the king should say he had none. So he said to 
the king, “I do not wish you to give me either men 
or money.” And as he did not wish them, the king 
did not give them to him. 

He went off with the king’s daughter, and they 
arrived on the far side of the sea in the boy’s native 
land. But when they got there, he had neither a hut 
nor a house, much less a palace such as a king’s, where 
he could take the girl. So they went along the shore, 
and there was a shack that gypsies used in the winter. 
In this they spent the day, and sleep overcame the 
girl. 

While she slept, the boy took her key from her 
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and opened the chest in which she had her belong- 
ings. He looked inside the chest. The girl had not 
brought any money, but within the chest he found 
a closed box. He took out the box, locked the chest 
again, and returned the key to the place he had taken 
it from. 

He was afraid to open the box there in the shack, 
lest the girl should wake up and see him. So he went 
far down the shore to find some place where he could 
open the box in secret. He found a place a long dis- 
tance from the shack and opened the box. Inside it 
were three precious stones. He took them out, looked 
at them, and said, ‘What are these?”, because he had 
never seen such stones with his eyes. 

While he sat looking at them, along came an eagle 
and snatched the three stones from his hand. The 
eagle flew away, but it flew low, and the boy went 
after it, in case it might leave the stones anywhere 
that he could get them again. While he was hurry- 
ing after the eagle, he went a great distance, and soon 
he came into a wild country. At that time robbers 
went along the coast and took people slaves and sold 
them into other countries, and, after the boy got 
there, these men came out and took the boy and made 


a slave of him. 
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(Let us leave him there and turn to the girl and 
see what she had done.) 

The girl, when she woke up, looked for her hus- 
band. He was not there. All day she waited; he 
did not come. Night came, and she remained alone. 
She thought to herself, ““What has made my husband 
do this, that he should bring me here and take my 
valuables?” In the morning she found a boat and 
went back again to her father, the king, and said to 
him, ‘‘This-and-that has happened to me. Now I 
want you to give me a lot of money, because I shall 
go away and either find my husband or not return 
again.” 

So the king gave her money, as much as she wished. 
She took it and went to a place where there was a 
harbor, to which steamers and boats returned from 
all corners of the world. There she went and opened 
a tavern, so that whoever came to the place might 
come to the tavern and eat without paying. All the 
servants she had were young girls. She opened the 
tavern and waited. 

The robbers that had taken the boy brought him 
into another place far away and sold him there to a 
Jew. This Jew owned an island, all rock. He took 
the boy; and he took irons, picks, and other things, 
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such as were necessary; and he put the boy on the 
island and said to him, “When you have finished with 
this island and made it into a vineyard, then you can 
leave.” 

When the boy looked over the island, he saw that 
he could go nowhere except to stay. So one day he 
went forth and took his pick and started work. 
There, where he first started, was a huge rock. When 
he turned the rock over, there were many gold pieces 
underneath it, as many as would fill a ship. But what 
good were they to him, because he had no way of 
getting off the island, and no ship to take the gold 
in. So he sat down on the stone and played his 
tambourine. 

Not far away a ship with soldiers was passing, and 
when they heard the tambourine, they turned the 
boat and went to the island, and there was the boy. 
The captain sent for him to come to the boat and said 
to him, ‘““Why are you here?” 

The boy said, “A Jew bought me as a slave and 
sent me here to make the island into a vineyard.” 

The captain replied, “Come with us and go away.” 

“T can’t go,” said the boy, “unless I finish my job.” 

Thereupon the captain ordered all the soldiers to 
work for twenty days. They dug up all the stones 
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and threw them into the sea, and made the island a 
fertile field. Then the captain went for vines and 
brought them back. And the captain, and the sol- 
diers, and the boat remained there six months. 

Six months later the Jew came to bring the boy 
food; and he looked at the island but could not be- 
lieve his eyes, because from rock it had been turned 
into a vineyard. So when he came, the boy went to 
him and said, “I have finished the work. Now give 
me your blessing and let me go.” 

The Jew said, “I cannot let you go, for I still have 
more work for you.” And he took the boy in a boat 
and went to his country. When he brought the boy 
there, he said to all the big Jews, ‘This boy has made 
the island into a vineyard. Let us give him a reward 
and let him go about his own work.” So they all 
gave him money, so much that he had nowhere to put 
it; and they let him go about his own work. 

While in that place, the boy went for a walk out- 
side the village, and there he saw a bird’s nest in a 
cypress tree. And he thought to himself, ‘Let me 
look at that nest to see what it has in it.” 

So he climbed up the cypress to the nest, and there 
he found the three precious stones which the eagle 


had taken. 
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Later on the Jew said to him, “What would you 
like from me?” 

The boy replied, “I would like a ship loaded with 
sale.” 

The Jew gave him a ship with salt, and the boy 
took it and went back to the island alone. When he 
got there he threw the salt from the ship into the 
sea, but he kept a little. Then he took the gold pieces 
and loaded the ship with gold and covered the gold 
over with the salt that he had kept. 

When he had done this, another ship passed by, 
turned in, and the captain said to him, “Will you 
come with us, and we will take you to such-and-such 
a place?” 

And the boy said to him, “I will go.” 

So he tied his boat behind the steamer, and they 
went. 

The steamer went to the place where the boy’s 
wife was. As soon as they came near, the boy began 
to play his tambourine, and his wife heard it from 
the tavern. 

After they landed, the captain sent a sailor to 
fetch wine, because they had drunk all their wine. 
When the sailor left the boat, he went to the tavern 


<— 147 a 


Tricks of Women 


to get the wine. There the girl said to him, “What 
boy have you on the boat?” 

And the sailor said, “We found that boy on a 
deserted island, and he had a boat filled with salt.” 

She said, ‘Tell the captain and the boy to come 
here to-morrow, because I want them for lunch.” 

The sailor went back and said to the captain, “The 
owner of the tavern told me that to-morrow you and 
the boy are to go there for lunch, and she insisted 
that I tell you this.” 

So on the morrow the captain took the boy, and 
they went to the tavern for lunch. 

The girl, when she saw the boy, recognized him; 
and the three of them sat down together and ate 
lunch. After lunch was over, the girl said to the 
captain, “It would please me much if you would 
leave the boy here this evening, because I wish him 
to play a little on the tambourine.” 

The captain said, “Let him stay!” And so the boy 
stayed on for supper. 

After he had eaten supper, he began to play the 
tambourine; and he sighed deeply. 

The girl said, ““What’s the matter, that you sigh 
so?” 

And the boy answered, “I do not wish to tell you, 


> 148 ~ 


The Boy Who Played the Tambourine 


because you remind me so of my wife whom I have 
lost.” 

“Who was your wife?” she asked. ‘From where 
did she come? And how did you lose her?” 

He said to her, “My wife was the daughter of a 
king from such-and-such a place.” 

At that moment she said, “IJ am your wife!” 

After that they sent and got the boat with the 
money. Then they collected the other things, such 
as they had in the tavern, and they went back to 
the king. And there they lived and enjoyed their 
inheritance. 


iy _! 


The (Candlestick 


THERE was a king who had a wife and a daughter. 


The wife was taken sick and there was no curing her. 
When she felt that the time of death was near, she 
called her husband and said to him, “Order the shoe- 
maker to make me a pair of shoes neither too large 
nor too small. Let him come and take my measure, 
so the shoes will fit my feet. After I die, you order 
a servant to go from town to town with the shoes, 
and you take the girl that they fit perfectly for 
your wife.” 

After his wife died, the king sent a servant off 
with the shoes, but the servant found no one, neither 
woman nor girl, whom the shoes fitted. Afterwards 
he returned to the king and said, “No girl could be 
found whom the shoes fitted, either they were too 
large or too small.” 

One day the daughter of the king put on the shoes 
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to see if they fitted her, but not with any wish that 
her father would marry her. When she put them on, 
they fitted exactly. At that moment it happened 
that her father called to her to bring him a drink of 
water. She hurried to take it to him without taking 
off the shoes, because she never thought that the king 
would marry his own daughter. The king, when he 
saw that the shoes fitted her exactly, said, “I wish to 
make you my wife, since the shoes fit you so well. 
Because your mother said at the time of her death, 
‘Whatever woman or girl these shoes fit, you marry 
that one.’ ” 

The girl said, “I shall marry you, provided you 
have two candlesticks made as tall as I am and very 
large. And have them made so that they open and 
shut with a screw.” 

The king fulfilled her wish, and in two or three 
days he sent her the finished candlesticks. She took 
them and crawled inside of one. After a while the 
king went to get her to marry her; but he could not 
find her anywhere, for he never thought she could 
hide in a candlestick. Thereupon, angry because he 
could not marry his daughter, the king summoned a 
public crier and said to him, ‘““Take these candlesticks 
and sell them, and whatever price you get, keep the 
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money for yourself. I do not wish to see them any 
longer.” 

While the crier was going from one town to an- 
other to sell the candlesticks, he saw a young prince 
sitting in a window watching what was going on in 
the street. And the prince spoke to the crier and 
said, “How many piasters do you want for those 
candlesticks?” 

“As many as your highness wishes to give,”’ said 
the crier. 

So the prince threw out a purse of gold, took the 
candlesticks, and put them in the room where he 
slept. 

This young prince was betrothed to the daughter 
of a king, and he was in the habit of eating at night 
when he woke up. For this purpose he had put in his 
room a single plate on which were many kinds of 
food. In the night, while he slept, the girl came out 
from the candlestick and began to taste all the foods. 
After she had tasted each kind, she washed her hands, 
went over and stroked the prince’s hands, and then 
hid again in the candlestick. The prince woke up. 
He went to eat, and he noticed that the food had been 
touched. Also he saw the water where she had 


washed her hands. 
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In the morning he said to the servants, “Is it you 
who have touched the food? Or was it perhaps a 
cat that came into the room?” . 

“No,” they said. ‘No cat has been in the room; 
and we are surprised at the question you put to us.” 

After that he said, ‘““Then watch out, for it is 
possible that the cat came in without your seeing it.” 
But the night following, to his surprise, he found the 
food had again been touched. 

Not knowing what it meant, on the third night he 
stayed awake and pretended to be sleeping. The girl 
came out from the candlestick, went to eat the food, 
and, after she had tasted it, went over to stroke the 
prince’s hands. He woke up and said, ““Then it’s you 
who eat my food? I, although I am betrothed, will 
marry you, because you are so beautiful.” And he 
married her without any wedding feast. 

The time came for the prince to go to war. He 
said to his wife, “I am going to war, but you stay 
right here in this room and do not go outside. When 
I return after a year, I expect to find you here. Be- 
fore I go, I shall tell the servants to bring you bread 
and meat and whatever else you wish. But you must 


stay hidden in the candlestick, so no one can see you.” 
And he went off to fight. 
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One day the prince’s mother-in-law came to see 
her son-in-law’s room, because she was going to give 
him her daughter. When she came to the room, as 
the girl had not closed the door, she found her there 
and said to her, “What are you doing here in my son- 
in-law’s room?” Then, in her anger, she ordered the 
servants to take the girl and throw her out into a place 
where there were nettles, so she would be stung and 
scratched until she could not get up and go away, but 
would die there. 

An old woman came to that place to collect nettles 
for a dish. She said to the girl, “What are you doing 
here?” 

The girl said, “My enemies have thrown me here 
out of jealousy, so I will die. I beg you to take me 
to your house; and I will do your work for you, 
because you are old.” 

The old woman said, “I could not take you to my 
house, because I am poor.” 

“What does that matter?” said the girl. ‘Where 
you live, I can also live.” 

Time passed and the prince came home from the 
war. He waited for his wife to come out of the 
candlestick, but she was not there. He became sick 
from grief over the loss of his wife. In his sickness 
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he was taken with a longing for vegetables. He or- 
dered his servants to send a public crier from town 
to town to order vegetables brought to him. After 
some people had brought them, the old woman came 
with vegetables, but her vegetables had been cut up 
by the young girl, who had put her wedding ring in 
with them. When the prince ate them, he found the 
ring and knew to whom it belonged. 

He said to the old woman, ‘““To-morrow morning 
I shall go to your house.” 

“Tf it please your highness,” she said. “But my 
house is not fit for you, because I am poor.” 

In the morning he went to her house and searched 
everywhere to find what he was looking for. After 
a while, as he looked, he noticed a kneading-trough 
turned upside down near the wall. He said to the old 
woman, “What’s under that?” 

The old woman said, “There, my son, are some 
young chickens that have just hatched. Pray take 
care not to injure them, because they are very small.” 

“T won’t harm them,” he said. ‘But I want to 
see them.” 

He turned the trough over, and there he saw the 
girl. He said to her, “What are you doing here? I 
told you to take care that you did not go outside.” 
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Then she told him such-and-such and such-and- 
such. “Your mother-in-law threw me out into the 
nettles. This old woman found me and took me to 
her house and became a mother and father to me. 
I cut up the vegetables that she sent, according to the 
order you gave out, and put my ring in with them. 
I beg of you to be good to this old woman, because 
she has saved me from death.” ‘Then the prince gave 
a thousand piasters to the old woman and took his 
wife. 

After a little while, when he went home, he called 
his mother-in-law and said to her, ‘““Because of what 
you have done to this girl, I at this moment break 
my promise of marriage with your daughter, and I 
shall not marry her.” And he publicly declared the 
young girl to be his wife. 
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THERE was a king who had three sons. This king 


longed to have a mosque in which to pray, so he built 
a wonderful mosque. When the workmen had fin- 
ished it, the king went to pray. While he prayed, a 
dervish came in and said to the king, “It is a wonder- 
ful mosque but not worthy of your prayers.” 

When the king heard what the dervish said, he 
destroyed the mosque from its foundations and made 
another more wonderful than the first. Again, when 
this one was finished, he went in to pray. And the 
dervish came and spoke to him the same words, “It 
is a wonderful mosque but not worthy of your 
prayers.” 

So the king tore down the second mosque and 
built another. He spent as much money on this new 
one as he had spent on everything he had in the 
whole kingdom. And when for the third time he 
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completed the mosque, he again went to pray. And 
while he prayed, the dervish came once more and 
said the same thing to him, “It is a wonderful mosque 
but not worthy of your prayers.” 

The king got up and went out. He went to the 
palace and sat down, very sad, because, although he 
had gone to pray, he had not succeeded in praying. 
And, furthermore, he did not have enough money to 
pull down the mosque again and build a new one. 

While the king grieved, his sons saw that he sat 
sighing and was very sad, so they said to him, ““What’s 
the matter, father, that you sit grieving? We still 
have things: we are kings. Why are you so sad?” 

And the king said, ““Whenever I go to the mosque 
to pray, a dervish comes and says to me, ‘It is not 
worthy of your prayers.’ ” 

The boys said, ““To-morrow morning you go to the 
mosque and pray; and we'll wait outside the door 
and capture this dervish, so that we can find out 
what he means.” 

So they did. The king entered the mosque and 
prayed, and the boys waited outside. 

As usual the dervish came and said to the king, 
“Tt is a wonderful mosque but not worthy of your 
prayers.” 
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And while the dervish made his way out through 
the door, the boys seized him and said to him, ‘““Why 
do you say that it is a wonderful mosque, yet not 
worthy of prayers?” 

The dervish said, ‘“This mosque is a more wonderful 
one than any one else has, but it lacks the nightingale 
Gizari to sing in it. Then it would be such a place 
as is not to be found in the whole world.” 

The boys said, “Where is the nightingale Gizari, 
that we may go and get it?” 

“Tt have heard it,” said the dervish. ‘But where 
it is, I do not know.” And with these words he 
went away. 

The boys went to the palace and said to their 
father, ““The dervish has told us that you need the 
nightingale Gizari, but not even the dervish knows 
where the nightingale is. Now we shall set out to 
find it.” 

So the three boys set out to go and look for the 
nightingale. When they had traveled twenty days, 
they came to a place, and there they found three 
roads. Each was marked with a stone, and there was 
writing on the stones. The inscriptions for two of 
the roads said, “He who goes on this road will return.” 
But on the stone marking the third road was written, 
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“Who goes on this road will return no more.” And 
so the three boys sat down and talked the matter - 
over. 

The youngest brother said to the other two, “Here 
let us separate.and each take a road, and let us leave 
our rings here. Whoever is the first to return will 
go in search of the others.” 

So they left their rings under a stone, kissed each 
other, and separated. ‘The youngest boy took the 
road which was marked: ““Who goes on this road will 
return no more.” 

The other two took the roads that returned. One 
of the two older brothers went into a village and be- 
came a barber, and the other went into another town 
and opened a coffee house. And there they remained 
looking after their own affairs. 

The youngest, who took the road that did not 
return, wandered into a savage country, which had 
neither house nor tavern nor men anywhere. Every- 
thing was wild and savage. As he was going along 
he came upon a savage woman who was combing her 
hair with broom. The boy went up to her and 
combed her hair with a comb and took out the dust 
and lice that she had on her head. When he had 
helped her in this way, she said to him, “What do you 
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wish from me, that you do this wonderful thing and 
save me from the lice?” 

He said, “I don’t wish you to give me anything, 
but I shall ask you a question. And, if you know the 
answer, tell me.” 

She said, ‘““What question will you ask me?” 

“T am looking for the nightingale Gizari,” said the 
boy. “Have you heard it anywhere, while you play 
among the mountains?” 

“The bird that you are looking for is not here,” 
she said. “You go back where you came from, be- 
cause here everything is wild; and even I who am a 
savage do not dare go over on that side of the moun- 
tains, for over there there are big, wild animals.” 

“T shall go,” said the boy. “And as the Lord, 
wishes, let it be done.” 

So he went away from her and crossed over the 
mountain. ‘There he saw a house, which belonged to 
a leopard, and he went there. The leopard was not at 
home, but the leopard’s wife was at home and she 
was making bread. The boy went in and spoke to 
her. She said to him: 

“What do you wish here? When my husband 


comes back he will eat you.” 
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The boy replied, “Now that I have come here, let 
him do with me as he wishes.” 

When the time came for the wife of the leopard 
to place the bread in the oven, she did not know how 
to separate the burning coals from the other things 
in the oven except with her dugs. Each time she 
would burn herself and become ill for ten days. 

When the boy saw her begin to separate the burn- 
ing coals with her dugs, he spoke to her and said, 
“Let me separate them for you.” And he cut some 
twigs and separated them. 

When he had taught her to make bread without 
becoming ill she was greatly pleased. But she was 
afraid that when the leopard came home he would 
eat the boy. So when she took the bread out, she 
gave some to the boy, and he ate it, and then she took 
him and hid him in the cupboard. 

Soon the leopard returned to his house and found 
his wife, not ill, but on her feet. So he came in and 
spoke to her angrily and said, ‘““Why didn’t you make 
bread to-day?” 

She said, “I have made bread.” 

“But whenever you make bread, you are ill,” he 
replied. “Why aren’t you ill now?” 

“T have found another way, so that I am not 
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burned any more when I make bread.” And after 
she had shown him, she said, “If the person were here 
who showed me how not to be burned when I make 
bread, what would you do to him?” 

“I would make that man a brother,” said the 
leopard. 

So she brought the boy out from the cupboard and 
said, “Here is the one who showed me.” 

Thereupon the boy and the leopard kissed and be- 
came friends. And the leopard spoke to him and 
said: 

“What has brought you here?” 

“T am looking for a bird that they call the nightin- 
gale Gizari,” said the boy. “Have you heard of it 
anywhere or not?” 

The leopard said, “That bird is not here. But I 
have a brother who is very old. His eyelids have 
fallen down and have covered his eyes, and he can 
see no more. You go there.” He pointed to the 
house and continued, “There, when you come near 
the house, you will find the wife of my brother the 
lion. She is very old, and she will be standing looking 
at the house with her back to you. You go up behind 
her and touch her eyes with your mouth, and she 
will say to you, ‘Who are you that kisses my eyes?’ 
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You say, ‘I am your son, and know you for my 
mother.’ Then my brother from within will speak 
to you and say, ‘Who is this?? You must speak 
frankly with him and say, ‘I am a friend of your 
brother the leopard. He has sent me here with a 
request.’ And he will say to you, ‘Come in.’ When 
you have said what you have to say, go and pull up 
his eyelids that he may see you. He will know where 
the nightingale is, but if he doesn’t know, don’t go 
on any further, but return here.” 

These words the leopard spoke to the boy, and 
they kissed and separated. 

The boy went to the lion’s house and did as the 
leopard had commanded. Then he spoke to the lion 
and said, ““Do you know where the nightingale is?” 

The lion replied, ‘“That bird is not anywhere here. 
You go back again, because in this place and further 
on are the wild animals of the djinns. And not even 
I, who am king of all the wild animals, ever go into 
that part.” 

But the boy, in spite of all that the lion said to 
him, did not return. He left the good lion and went 
along a road on which the lion had told him not to go. 
And after he had taken the road, he went as far as 
he went. ‘There three eagles came out with open 
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mouths to eat the boy, and the boy drew his sword 
and cut the legs off one, the wings off another, and 
the beak off the third. And after he had wounded 
them, they went about their own business. 

The boy continued on the road again and went his 
own way. He went as far as he went, until he saw 
a house in the middle of a great plain. When he saw 
the house, he turned and went to it. There he found 
an old woman who had put some cakes in the fire to 
bake. When the old woman saw the boy, she shouted 
and said, ““What do you wish here? My children will 
come and eat you.” 

The boy replied, ‘““Now that I have come into your 
hands, do with me whatever you wish.” 

So the old woman took a cake out of the fire and 
gave it to the boy to eat. Then she placed a table in 
the middle of the room, and in the middle of the table 
she put a saucer of water, and around the table she 
placed some bread. And she took the boy and hid 
him in the cupboard, leaving a hole through which 
he might look out and see what happened. 

After a while the eagle appeared whose wings he 
had cut off. It came in through the window and 
went directly to the water that had been placed in 
the middle of the table and drank it. While drinking 
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the water, it turned into a human being. In a little 
while the other eagles that he had wounded came, 
and they also drank and turned into human beings. 

After they had all turned into human beings, they 
said to the old woman, their mother, ‘““The smell of 
man strikes us.” 

“You come from human beings,” she said. ‘““That’s 
why the smell strikes you.” 

As soon as the girls had eaten some bread, the old 
woman said to them, “If I had a man here, what 
would you do to him.” 

The oldest daughter said, “In the name of the one 
who cut off my wings, I would not go near him.” 

The second one said, “‘In the name of the one who 
cut off my legs, I would not go near him.” 

And the youngest one said the same. 

After that the old woman brought out the boy, and 
he said to them, “I am the one who wounded you.” 

They were greatly pleased to meet the boy again, 
and they said, “Why have you come here?” 

“J am looking for the nightingale Gizari,” was his 
reply. ‘No one that I have asked so far knows where 
its. 

“We know where the nightingale Gizari is,” they 
said. “But if you are traveling on foot, don’t go any 
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further than you have come. If you continue, you 
will be three years on the road before you get there.” 

“But what am I to do?” he asked. 

They said, “Do us a good turn that we shall ask of 
you. Then we will take you there and back on our 
wings.” 

“What good turn do you wish me to do for you?” 
he said. 

They answered, “You will stay here three months 
with us, and you will sleep one month with each of 
us.” 

So he agreed to their plan and stayed with them 
three months, and at the end of three months they 
took him and carried him to the place where the 
nightingale was. 

She who owned the nightingale Gizari was the 
Beauty of the Earth and a queen, and she had in her 
courtyard five hundred guards to keep watch. At 
the outside door she had a wolf, at the front door a 
leopard, and at the door that opened into her private 
room she had a lion. 

These things the girls showed to their friend and 
left him in the middle of the court at a time when 


all the men, the wolf, the leopard, and the lion were 
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asleep. The boy passed by them all and went into 
the private room of the Beauty of the Earth. 

In the room she had four lamps burning, and also 
on the table were four lamps not burning. Those 
which were burning were almost burned out. So 
when the boy went in, he lit the four that were not 
burning and put out the four that burned. Then he 
stole the cage with the nightingale Gizari in it, and 
went out as fast as he could. As he was going out, 
the guards woke up, but before they could lay hands 
on the boy, his friends took him and carried him away 
to their house. 

There they stayed for some time. After a while 
the boy said to them, “Now take me to my own coun- 
try.” And they took him and carried him to the 
place where he had parted from his brothers in the 
beginning. He came to the stone where they had left 
their rings, and there he found his brothers’ rings. So 
he set out and hunted up his brothers—the one a bar- 
ber, the other a coffee-house keeper—and said to 
them: 

“Let us return to our father, because I have the 
nightingale Gizari along with me.” 

And so the three brothers went away to go to 
their father. 
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After they had gone some distance, they were 
overcome with thirst. They could not find a spring 
to drink from, but they did find a well. However, 
they had nothing with which to pull up the water. 
So the oldest brother said to the youngest, “You go 
down in the well and fetch up the water, so we can 
have a drink.” They let the boy down with a rope, 
and then they cut the rope, left him in the well, and 
went away. The well was not so full of water that 
the boy drowned, for it was only up to his neck, so 
that his head remained just above water. After they 
had thrown the boy into the well, the nightingale 
Gizari stopped singing—it sang no more. But they 
took it and went to their father and brought it to 
him. 

He asked for his youngest son, “What has hap- 
pened to him?” 

They said, ‘He turned out to be good for nothing 
and has wandered to a town far away.” 

About that time the queen, the Beauty of the 
Earth, the one who owned the nightingale Gizari, 
came to wage war on the king and to look for the 
man who had stolen the bird. 

So the eldest brother set out and went to meet the 


Beauty of the Earth. 
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She said to him, ‘“‘Did you come and take the night- 
ingale Gizari?” 

“TI came,” he said. 

She said, ““Where did you find it?” 

He said, “In a cypress tree.” 

Thereupon she threw him on the ground and or- 
dered her men to beat him, so that he died under the 
sticks. 

When the second brother saw that she had killed 
the eldest and had turned her cannons on the king’s 
palace and on the town, and had destroyed half of 
the palace, he was beside himself with fear. He 
went at once and told his father the truth of what 
they had done: that they had thrown their young 
brother into a well. 

After he had told the king this, straightway the 
king sent and had the boy pulled from the well barely 
alive, hardly breathing and not able to speak. So they 
took him home. 

After two days the boy came to himself and spoke. 
With the boy’s speaking, the nightingale Gizari began 
to sing, and it sang beautifully enough to drive the 
whole world out of its mind. 

The Beauty of the Earth, when she heard the night- 
ingale Gizari, immediately ordered a red carpet put 
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down from the gate of the palace to the boat where 
she was. Then the boy mounted his horse, took the 
nightingale Gizari in his hand, and rode over the 
carpet. 

The villagers, when they saw him hurry by on his 
horse, were greatly terrified and said, “Now the 
Beauty of the Earth will turn the town upside down.” 

But they were wrong. 

As soon as the boy reached the ship, the Beauty 
of the Earth came out to meet him, and they went 
on board together. 

She said to him, “From where did you take the 
nightingale Gizari?” 

He told her truly how he had taken it. 

So they agreed and were married; and the son of 
the king took the Beauty of the Earth. They are still 
alive, and all day long they sit and rule. 


on 


pence 


You're “That?” Kind 


THERE was a king. This king married, and after 
he had been with his wife a week he set out to fight 
with another king. He left his wife in the palace, and 
he ordered the baker to send bread to the palace, and 
the butcher to send meat, and all others to send such 
things as might be needed in the palace. Then he 
set out and went off to war. 

After the king had gone, the baker sent bread to 
the palace, and all the others acted according to the 
orders which the king had left. 

The baker had a beautiful boy as a servant in the 
bakery, and he sent the boy to take bread into the 
palace of the king. The boy came very often, and 
after a while the queen saw him and was seized with a 
love for the boy, so much so that she said, “I love you. 
Let us sleep together.” And the boy slept with her. 

The queen became with child and bore a son. The 
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king came home from the war, found the boy, and 
thought him to be his own son; but he was a baker’s 
child. 

After two years had passed, war came again to the 
king. His army was beaten, and he was obliged to 
set out again himself. He left his wife in the palace 
and ordered every one, the baker, the butcher, and 
the others, to furnish whatsoever might be needed 
in the palace. 

At that time the butcher had a beautiful boy, just 
like the baker’s boy, and he sent the boy to take meat 
to the palace. And after he had come very often, 
the queen was seized with a love for the boy. So she 
told him about it, they slept together, and she became 
with child by a butcher and bore a son. 

Again the king came back from war and found she 
had borne a boy. And he was happy to have a sec- 
ond son. 

After a few years passed the king waged no more 
wars. He stayed quietly in the palace and again had 
a boy born to him—this time his own. And he lived 
quietly without going to war with any one for twenty 
years. 

At the end of twenty years a king greater than all 
other kings came to seize his lands. The king would 
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not give them to him, so they fought. After they 
had begun to fight, they fought for three years. 
Then the king beat the great king so badly that ‘he 
took him prisoner and brought him to his own coun- 
try. He took him to the palace and had him put in 
a magnificent room in the palace. He fed him well, 
as would become a king, and he went every day to 
talk with him. 

Then the king said to his eldest son, ‘“To-day you 
go and talk with this king whom we have made 
prisoner.” 

The eldest boy went in to talk to the king whom 
they had captured. He bade him good day, and then 
he said, “If I were in my father’s place, I’d have a big 
fire made in the oven and throw you in to burn.” 

The king said to him, “You’re that kind!” 

And so they talked for a little, and the boy went 
away and came to his father, the king. The king 
questioned him and said, “What did you say to this 
king whom we have as a prisoner?” 

The boy said, “I said that if I were in my father’s 
place, I’d light a fire in the oven and burn him alive.” 

The king said, ““What did he say to that?” 

The boy said, ‘He said to me, “You’re that kind!” 

The next day the king sent his second son to talk 


<> 177 ~~ 


Tricks of Women 


with the king whom they had as a prisoner. On 
going into the room where the king was, without even 
saying good morning, his first words were, “If I were 
in my father’s place, I’d cleave you with the ax and 
chop you into bits.” | 

The king said, ““You’re that kind!” 

So the boy left and went to his father. His father 
spoke to him and said, “What did you say to the 
king?” 

The boy said, “When I went into his room, I did 
not even say good morning, but I said, ‘If I were in 
my father’s place, I'd cleave you with the ax and 
chop you to bits.’ ” 

The king said, “But what did he say to you?” 

The boy said, “He said to me, ‘You’re that kind!’ ” 

The next day the king sent his youngest boy, the 
one who was really his own. He went into the room 
of the other king and bade him good morning with 
much politeness, and he said to the king whom they 
had captured, “Don’t grieve, for this is the lot of 
kings. That’s the way these things go. To-day my 
father takes you alive, and to-morrow maybe your 
son will capture me. Don’t grieve; I'll ask my father 
to set you free and to give you back your own king- 
dom, and we shall be friends.” 
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The king said, “My son, you’re that kind.” 

So the youngest boy, who was really the king’s son, 
went away. When he came to his father, his father 
questioned him and said, “What did you say to’ the 
king we have captured?” 

The boy said, “I told him not to grieve and not to 
worry about what happened, ‘because such is the lot 
of kings. To-day my father takes you prisoner, and 
to-morrow perhaps your son will be able to capture 
me. I shall ask my father to let you go and make you 
a gift of your kingdom, and we shall be friends.’ ” 

The king replied, ““What did he say to you?” 

The boy replied, “He said to me, ‘You’re that 
ind 7% 

When the king heard that he had made the same 
answer to the three boys—“You’re that kind!”—he 
was greatly surprised and wondered what this answer 
could mean; because the boys had not said the same 
thing, but each had said something different. And 
he had given the same reply to the three. 

So the next morning the king went to the room 
where he kept the other king. They said good morn- 
ing, greeted each other, and sat down. After they 
had sat and chatted, he said to the king he had cap- 
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tured, “I’m not able to make any sense out of your 
words.” 

The king who was a prisoner said, “What words 
are you not able to understand?” 

The king replied, “I sent my three boys, and each 
one said something different to you. You gave all 
three the same answer. I want you to explain this 
thing to me, or else to-day I'll cut off your head and 
the heads of all your men.” 

The king who had been made prisoner said, “Don’t 
press me too much, because I might explain.” 

The king said, “I want you to tell me why you gave 
the same answer to my three boys.” 

The king who was a prisoner said, “Since you insist 
so violently, I will tell you. Your oldest son springs 
from the blood of a baker, and is not yours at all. 
Your second son springs from the blood of a butcher, 
and he is not yours. The third is really yours. Ac- 
cording to their manner of speech, I gave them that 
answer.” 

The king was speechless. ‘Then he got up and went 
off and got hold of his wife and said to her, ‘‘Tell me 
the truth, by whom have you had the boys?” 

She said, “I have had them by you.” 
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The king said, “Explain it to me right now, or I’ll 
cut off your head.” 

So he threatened his wife, and she explained thus: 
“When you went to war the first time, I had the 
eldest boy by a baker. When you went the second 
time, I had the second boy by a butcher. The third 
boy is really your own. Now do with me as you 
wish.” 

On hearing this the king perceived the truth of 
the words of the other king, whom he had captured. 
Straightway he got up and went to the king and 
said to him, “Get up and go to your kingdom and be 
king, because I have been deceived, and you are truly 
a king. I amount to nothing in your presence.” 

So the other king went his way, and they became 
friends. 

When the king had gone, the other went back 
and killed his wife and the two oldest boys. He 
spared the youngest boy, who was really his own, and 
procured as a wife for him the daughter of the king 
he had taken prisoner. So the kingdom fell to the 
youngest boy, who has it to-day, and all day long the 


youngest boy sits and rules. 
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cA Letter from the World of 
the “Dead 


THERE was a poor man; he was a hunter and lived 


by hunting. Time passed; he married and had a son. 
When this boy was born, the hunter died and left the 
young boy. The mother of the boy stayed alone with 
her son; they lived together; and the boy grew up. 
When he was fifteen, the boy went to school, and the 
other boys jeered at him because he was poor and 
without relatives. And they called him a bastard. 

One day the other boys had been teasing him a 
great deal, and he went home to his mother and cried. 
His mother said, ““What’s the matter, my son, that 
you cry?” 

The boy said, “What should be the matter? All 
the other boys jeer at me and call me a bastard. Now 
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I want you to tell me whether I have a father, or am 
I a bastard?” 

His mother said, ‘Now you have no father, because 
your father died and left you when you were young.” 

The boy said, “What was my father’s occupa- 
tion?” 

The old woman said, “What do you want of your 
father’s occupation? Your father’s occupation did 
not lead anywhere.” 

The boy said, “I want you to tell me what he lived 
by. Either you tell me my father’s occupation or I 
will go away, because I cannot live here on account 
of the words of my friends.” 

When the old woman saw that the boy was in- 
sistent, she told him and said, “Your father was a 
hunter, but he never had any luck.” 

The boy said, ‘““Where is the gun he used when he 
went hunting?” 

So the old woman showed it to him. The gun was 
rusty and was like an old pair of fire tongs. The boy 
himself scraped off the rust and cleaned it and took 
it and went hunting. He followed his father’s occu- 
pation. He learned to hunt better than his father; 
he followed the game better; and he lived better by 
hunting. 
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One day when he had gone hunting, he went a 
great distance from home. He went far into the 
woods to find some game, and there in the woods he 
saw hanging in a tree four quarters of meat. When 
he saw it, he was surprised and thought, “Who has 
brought this meat and hung it here?” So he climbed 
up in the tree to where the meat was hanging and 
took the meat in his hand to lift it down. When 
he touched the meat, it turned into a woman. When 
he saw this, he was afraid, but the woman spoke to 
him and said, ““Who are you?” 

He said, “I am a man; who are you?” ; 

The woman said, “Thank the Lord, because I have 
been here twenty years without seeing a man, and 
to-day I see one.” 

The boy said, ‘““Who are you?” 

She said, “I am the Beauty of the Earth. A black 
djinn took me away. He comes here every night and 
touches me, and I come to life. He keeps me alive 
all night, but in the morning he turns me into four 
quarters of meat, as you saw, and hangs me here and 
goes away. In the evening he comes again. Now I 
have been made to live this way for twenty years.” 

The boy said, “What do you want me to do, now 
that I have found you?” 
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She said, “Let us go to your house, because I have 
an art by which we can live well.” 

So the boy took her and they went away. When 
the boy was getting down from the tree he found 
two precious stones in its roots. ‘The boy picked up 
the stones without telling the woman. He did not 
know what the stones were, but he saw how beautiful 
they were, and for that reason he took them. After 
he picked them up, they went to the boy’s house. 
When they came to the house, the boy left the stones 
in a chink in the wall outside the house, and he took 
the game he had killed and made supper and ate. 

That day the king in that village died, and in the 
evening a public crier announced, ‘From the second 
hour of night, and after, no lights are to burn in 
the whole village.’ The king’s son placed men at 
posts overlooking the whole village; and wherever 
they saw lights they reported it to the king’s son, so 
that he might kill any one who had a light. 

When the boy heard what the public crier said, he 
ate supper and put out the light, and they all lay 
down and slept. But the boy did not know that the 
stones were shining. ‘The men on guard watched 
from where they were: the whole town was pitch 


black, but the house of the hunter had a light. In the 
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morning the new king asked the men who had been on 
watch whether they had seen lights anywhere or not. 
They said, “Nowhere in the whole village did we see 
any light except in the house of the hunter’s son.” 

The king sent for the hunter’s son and asked, 
“Didn’t you hear the public crier that I sent out in 
the evening?” 

The hunter’s son said, ‘I heard him.” 

The king said, “If you heard him, why did you 
disobey and leave a light on all night?” 

The boy answered, “I heard the public crier. He 
said, ‘Lights are to be put out after the second hour 
of night.’ And I put my light out at the first hour, 
as I always put it out; for Iam a poor man and can- 
not afford to keep a light burning all night. But give 
me a day of grace to-day; and to-night I’ll keep 
watch, because this must be something that some one 
else has done to me out of spite. I did not have any 
light.” 

The king agreed to let him go free until the fol- 
lowing night, so he could find out what the light was. 
And the boy went away to his own house. The 
Beauty of the Earth spoke to him and said, “What did 
the king have to say when he sent for you?” 

The boy said, “In the night some one came out- 
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side the house and put a light there just for spite, in 
hopes that the king would kill me.” 

She said, “Did you leave anything outside last 
night?” 

The boy said, “Last night I left one or two stones 
that I found in the roots of the tree where I saw 
you.” 

She said, “Bring those stones to me, so I can see 
what kind of stones they are.” 

The boy went and got them and brought them to 
her. When she saw them, she knew that they had 
been shining. She said to the boy, “You put these 
stones in a box, and to-night we'll watch and see 
what it could have been that made the light.” 

So they put the stones in a box and went out and 
kept watch in the night, but they did not see any- 
thing. 

In the morning the king spoke to those he had put 
on guard and questioned them. ‘They said, “We did 
not see a light anywhere, neither at the house of the 
hunter’s son, nor anywhere else.” 

So the king sent for the hunter’s son and spoke to 
him and questioned him. And the boy said, ‘All 
night long I watched and saw nothing.” 

The king said, “You are lying. Last night you did 
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not have a light burning; and the night before last 
you had one burning.” 

The boy said, “Neither last night nor the night be- 
fore did I have it burning. But let me off this evening 
also, so I can find out what this thing is.” And the 
king let him off that day as well. 

The boy went to his house and sat down, very sad, 
and the Beauty of the Earth said to him, ‘“‘What’s the 
matter that you sit there so sad?” 

The boy said, ““What’s the matter with me? Why, 
we haven’t found the man who lit our light the other 
night, and the king won’t believe what I tell him, but 
says that we lit the light ourselves.” 

She said, “The light was from the stones that we 
left outside. But if you show the king these stones, 
you will have to suffer many things.” 

He said, “‘Just let me be saved from this thing now, 
so the king won’t kill me and I will be free. What 
happens after this, let it happen.” 

She said, ‘“‘As long as you want it this way, put the 
stones back again in the same place you had them, 
and to-morrow morning take them to the king and 
say, ‘Some one put these stones by my house, and 
they shone.’ But do not tell him that you found the 
stones yourself.” 
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Then the boy went and put the stones back where 
they had been before; and they shone. Those who 
were on watch saw the light, and in the morning they 
went to the king and said, “Again the son of the 
hunter had a light all night.” 

Thereupon the king sent for the boy to speak to 
him, and the boy came with the stones, to bring them 
to the king. On the stairs that he went up to go to 
the king he met the vizier, who saw the stones. The 
vizier knew what they were worth and said to the 
boy, “Don’t take those stones to the king. If you 
get away this time, you will only suffer a great deal 
more. But give me the stones, and I'll see to it that 
you are saved from the king. I'll see that he does 
not cut your head off, and in addition I’ll give you a 
thousand lire.” 

The boy said, “I am going to give them to the king. 
Whatever happens to me, let it happen.” 

So the boy went and took them to the king. When 
he went in, the king said to him, “Again last night 
your light burned.” 

The boy said, “There was no light. But some one 
put these stones in a chink in the wall of the house, 
and they shone.” 
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The king called in the vizier and asked him if he 
knew what kind of stones they were. 

The vizier said, “I know what they are, and such 
stones as these neither your father nor any other king 
ever had.” 

So the king gave the boy a reward and kept the 
stones. The boy went off, took up his own occupa- 
tion again, and went hunting. 

The vizier, out of spite, because the boy had not 
given him the stones but had taken them to the king, 
wondered what trick he might devise to do away with 
the boy. One day he said to the king, “This son of 
the hunter, who brought you those stones, can bring 
you enough more of the same kind for you to build 
a palace of them. Get hold of him and scare him 
into bringing them, and if he doesn’t bring them, 
cut off his head.” 

The king, boy that he was, listened to the advice 
of the vizier. He sent for the son of the hunter and 
said to him, “I want you to find enough of these 
same stones to make a palace.” 

The boy said, ‘Where shall I find these stones? 
They are not easily found.” 

The king said, ‘That you should know, whether 
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they are easy or not easy to find. I want enough of 
these stones to build a palace. Either you will get me 
the stones, or I shall cut off your head; one or the 
other will be done. Now think it over, and to-mor- 
row morning bring me your answer.” 

So the boy went away and went to his own house 
in tears. The Beauty of the Earth said, “What’s the 
matter, that you are sad and are crying?” 

He said, ‘““What’s the matter? Why, the king 
wants enough stones like those two I brought him to 
make a palace. Now are there such stones that I 
might take to him? If I don’t find them, he is surely 
going to kill me.” 

She said, “I told you before that those stones would 
give us trouble, but don’t be sad now. In the morn- 
ing go to the king and say, ‘This thing I shall do. I 
shall go and find the stones, if you will get workmen 
and mules ready to carry them and bring them in.’ ” 

So the boy went and spoke to the king as she had 
advised, and the king made ready workmen and 
mules. On the next day the boy was to take them 
to where all the stones were. When the boy came 
home, he said, “I spoke to the king as you told me, 
and the king has made everything ready. Now where 
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shall I find these stones, and where shall I take those 
people?” 

Then she took a cauldron and put it in front of 
her and said to the boy, “Hit me between the eyes 
with all your strength.” The boy hit her, but he hit 
her weakly. She said, “I told you to hit me with all 
your strength and not to spare me.” So the boy hit 
her again, and her tears streamed out until she had 
filled the cauldron half full of tears. Then she said, 
“Take this cauldron full of tears and go behind the 
mountain and sprinkle the rocks with these tears of 
mine. But be careful to sprinkle only as many as are 
needed to build a palace.” 

Then the boy went and sprinkled the rocks with 
the tears of the Beauty of the Earth, and they all 
turned into precious stones. Then the king sent and 
fetched them and made a palace, and there were just 
enough for the palace: neither was there a stone left 
over nor astone too few. After the king had built his 
palace out of precious stones, he again gave the boy 
a reward, and the boy had an easy life and went 
hunting every day. 

One day it happened that he killed a lynx. He 
skinned it, took the skin, and went home and said 
to the Beauty of the Earth, “I shall take this skin to 
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the king, so he can pray.” By this time the boy had 
become a good friend of the king, and went in and 
out of the king’s house freely. 

When he said this to the Beauty of the Earth, she 
said to him, “Don’t take this skin to the king, because 
it will get you into trouble again.” 

He said, “I am going to take it; and whatever hap- 
pens, let it happen.” 

She said, “As long as you want to, take it to him.” 

The boy took the skin and brought it to the king, 
and again he met the vizier. The vizier said to the 
boy, “What kind of a skin is that?” 

The boy said, “It’s a skin, and I’m bringing it to 
the king.” 

The vizier said, “Why are you giving this skin to 
the king?” 

The boy said, “For him to pray on.” 

The vizier said, “Now give it to me, and I'll let 
you have whatever you want.” 

The boy said, “I won’t give it to you, because I’m 
taking it to the king.” 

“Then, go on!” said the vizier. ‘You'll find what 
you’re looking for.” 

The boy went in and took the skin to the king 
and said, “Take this skin, because it is good to pray 
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on.” The king took it and gave the boy a reward, 
and he went away. 

After some time had passed, the vizier said to the 
king, “It’s fine to build a house out of precious stones, 
such as no other king has ever had. But you ought to 
furnish the whole place with these skins, such as your 
highness has to pray on.” 

The king said, “Where can enough of these skins 
be found to furnish all the rooms of the palace? With 
much difficulty one skin could be found, enough to 
pray on.” 

The vizier said, “You scare the son of the hunter, 
and he’ll find them.” 

Then the king sent for the son of the hunter and 
spoke to him and said, “I want enough of these skins 
to furnish the whole palace.” 

The boy said, “I am as old as I am and have gone 
hunting day after day, and of this kind of animal I 
haven’t found any other beside the one I brought 


33 


you. 
The king said, “You should know how to find 


them. Do what you have to. I want these skins 
without fail. ‘To-morrow morning bring me your 
answer: either you will get them for me, or I will 


cut your head off.” 
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So the boy went back home very sad. The Beauty 
of the Earth said to him, “What’s the matter? Why 
are you sad?” 

The boy said, ““What’s the matter? The king wants 
enough lynx skins to furnish all the rooms of the pal- 
ace. Now where can I find them? I have been a 
hunter for so long and have only found one.” 

She said, “I warned you before not to take that 
skin to the king, because you would get in trouble. 
This task is possible, but greater troubles will come of 
it. To-morrow morning you go to the king and tell 
him to make ready twenty loads of three-year-old 
wine and twenty mules to carry it. You take them 
and go to such-and-such a spring, then cover the 
spring over and fill up the pools with the wine. 
When the lynxes come to drink water they will drink 
wine and get drunk; then you can catch them and kill 
them all.” 

So the boy did as she told him; and he went and 
said to the king, “Load twenty loads of three-year-old 
wine, and in the morning I’ll come and get it.” So 
the king made ready the wine, and loaded the mules. 
The boy came and took them and said to the king, 
“To-morrow morning send me twenty butchers to 


such-and-such a place. I shall meet them and take 
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them to skin the lynxes; and we'll bring the skins to 
you.” 

So the boy made this arrangement with the king 
and went his way. He took the mules loaded with 
wine and led them to the spring. There he unloaded 
them; then he led the mules far away from the spring 
and left them. Then he went back to the spring, 
covered it over, filled the pools of the springs with 
wine, and hid himself. The lynxes came, drank the 
wine, and got drunk. Some even died of drunken- 
ness, others he destroyed. In the morning he went 
and fetched the butchers, and they skinned the ani- 
mals and brought the skins to the king, just as many 
as would furnish all the rooms. And again the king 
gave the boy a reward, and he went home. 

The vizier, when he saw that he was not able to get 
rid of the boy by any trick, said to the king, “You 
have done all these wonderful things that no other 
king in the world has done. You have built a palace 
out of precious stones and have furnished it with lynx 
skins. But you still need one thing more. If you can 
do that too, then you will be the most famous person 
in the world and in all kingdoms.” 

The king said, “Tell me what it is that still needs 
to be done.” 
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The vizier said, “It’s fine that you have done all 
these wonderful things, without your father’s being 
dead yet two years. But you ought to send a letter 
to your father, that he may rejoice in your deeds.” 

The king said, “Is it possible for a letter to go to 
that world?” 

The vizier said, ‘“The son of the hunter will go and 
take it, just as he has done these other things. If 
building the palace of precious stones and furnishing 
it with lynx skins that reached throughout the whole 
length of rooms were possible, surely it will be pos- 
sible to do this. As he has done those things, so will 
he be able to deliver the letter.” 

The king, boy that he was, really believed that 
letters could be sent to the World of the Dead. He 
sent for the son of the hunter and said to him, “I 
want you to deliver a letter to my father, so he can 
rejoice in my deeds, in my palace made out of precious 
stones and furnished with lynx skins.” 

The son of the hunter said, “Is it possible to send 
a letter to that world? Any man, if he went into that 
world, would never come back.” 

The king said, ‘““You ought to know that. I want 
you to take a letter to Father, to tell Father of the 
work I have done, so he will rejoice. Whether you 
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come back or not matters little to me. To-morrow 
morning give me your answer, whether you will go 
or not.” 

Then the boy went home very sad. The Beauty of. 
the Earth said, ‘““What’s the matter, that you are sad?” 

The boy said, “Now indeed the end has come. 
There is no more hope, because the king wants to send 
a letter to his father, who is dead.” 

She said, “Do not be sad, because we can do this 
task. You go and tell the king to give you fifteen 
days of grace, and tell him to send a public announcer 
throughout the whole realm, ‘that whoever has a let- 
ter for the World of the Dead shall write it and send 
it in, because a man is going there.’ ” 

So in the morning the boy set out and went to the 
king, and the king said, “What do you say? Will 
you take a letter to my father, or shall I cut off your 
head?” 

The boy said, “I’ll go and take it, and I’ll bring an 
answer back. But you are to send a public an- 
nouncer throughout the whole realm, ‘that whoever 
has a letter to write for the World of the Dead may 
write it.” And at the end of fifteen days all the let- 
ters, as many as there are, will be collected, and Ill 


set out.” 
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The king agreed, and for fifteen days letters came 
from all directions. The king gathered them together 
and made them into one load. 

When the day came for the boy to set out and take 
the letters, the Beauty of the Earth said to him, ““Now 
go to the king’s stables and choose a horse that is 
faster than all the other horses. Load the letters on 
him, mount him, and set out. Go as far as you can go 
in one day. In the night you come back by another 
road and come here. But take care that no one sees 
you on the way.” 

The boy obeyed. He went to the king and said, 
“Are the letters ready?” 

The king said, ““They are ready. I have made them 
into a bundle ready to load.” His own letter and 
those of the great ones, such as viziers and the like, 
the king had put aside into a double bag, so that they 
would not get lost. 

Then the boy went out and chose the best and fast- 
est horse; he loaded the letters, mounted, and set out. 
After he had ridden all day long, he turned back late 
at night and went home. When he arrived, the 
Beauty of the Earth took him and shut him up in one 
room, and the horse she shut up in another. There 
she left them for three days without giving them 
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anything to eat, and she took the letters and opened 
them and read them to see what was written, so she 
could answer each one of them. 

And so she left them for three days, the boy and 
the horse. After the third day she gave the horse 
twenty-five drams of oats daily and the boy a fig a 
day. She kept them both, the boy and the horse, on 
this fare until she had read all the letters and written 
answers to each and every one. At the end she wrote 
for the dead king and said to the son, “I have re- 
ceived your letter and am rejoicing that you have 
done all these things on the advice of the vizier. But 
I have a favor to ask, that you send me my vizier for 
a short time, so I can have him here, because here I 
am king again. Send me the vizier whether he wishes 
to come or not.” ‘Thus was written the letter of 
father to son. 

Two months passed before she had finished all the 
letters, and in that time the boy and the horse had 
become so thin that there was no flesh on their bones. 
Then, late one night, she took them out and loaded on 
the letters. She put the boy to ride on the horse, and 
the horse’s legs swayed from side to side. The boy 
went as far as he had gone in the night. In the 
morning, when the day broke, he turned about and 
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went in the direction of the king’s palace. The peo- 
ple heard that the boy and the horse were coming 
back from the World of the Dead, and every one came 
out to meet them. When they saw that the boy and 
the horse had dwindled down to skin and bones, they 
all believed that they had really gone to the World of 
the Dead. After they read the letters, each for him- 
self, and each had an answer to the words he had 
written, then they believed it still more. And when 
the king read the letter from his father, he sent for 
the vizier and said, “You go to my father, because 
he needs you there.” 

The vizier said, ‘“These letters are false, because it 
is not possible for a living man to go to the World of 
the Dead and come back again.” 

The young king said, “Not long ago you told me 
that the boy could go. Now you tell me this thing 
is not possible. But you will go whether you want to 
or not; because if you don’t go, I'll cut your head 
off.” 

The vizier said, ‘““This whole thing is a lie. If it is 
true, let the son of the hunter jump into a pot that 
boils with oil on the fire. If he jumps out again un- 
harmed, then I will believe it. Otherwise I do not 
believe it and will not go.” 


<> 202 <> 


pct I LN a NE el I el 
cA Letter from the World of the Dead — 


The king said to the son of the hunter, “You will 
jump into the boiling oil and jump out again un- 
harmed, so that the vizier will believe.” 

The boy said, “You see what condition I am in 
after this trip. Let me go home and stay ten days 
to get rested. After that I’ll come and talk with 
you.” So again the boy went home and rested, but 
he was sad. 

The Beauty of the Earth said to him, ““What’s the 
matter, that you are sad? Now you have no more 
sorrow ahead of you and things will go well.” 

The boy said, “Now I have my greatest trouble. 
The king has ordered me to jump into a pot of boil- 
ing oil.” 

She said, “Be calm. This is nothing.” 

After the ten days passed, she said to him, ‘To-day 
you go to the king and tell him to build a big fire, 
to put the pot on it and fill it with oil, and to let the 
oil boil as long as they wish. Afterwards you take 
these herbs, and when you jump into the cauldron, 
put the herbs in your mouth and you will not take 
any harm. I used these herbs when the black djinn 
took me and made me into four quarters of meat, 
and through these herbs I came back to life again.” 

Then the boy took the herbs; and he had them with 
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him when he went to the king. The king said to 
him, “Are you going to jump into the pot of boiling 
oil to-day, or what are you going to do?” 

The boy said, “Let them get it ready, and I’ll jump 
in.” 

Then the vizier himself went and made the fire. 
He put the pot over it and filled the pot full of oil, 
and he left it there until it boiled very hard. After- 
wards he called the king and the boy, and the vizier 
said to the king, “Let the son of the hunter jump into 
this. If he comes out alive, then will I believe that 
the letter is true, and I will go to your father.” 

When the vizier spoke these words, the boy 
crouched down and jumped into the pot. He came 
up; his head stuck out of the oil, and his body was 
in the oil, and the oil was boiling. He said to them, 
“Do you wish me to stay longer, or may I come out?” 

The king said, ““Come out.” 

So the boy came out from the oil unharmed. 

The king said to the vizier, “Well! Now do you 
believe the thing is true?” 

The vizier said, “I do not believe it, because this 
boy must be a magician.” 

Then the king ordered them to take the vizier and 
throw him into the oil, and there was not a bone of 
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him left. Then the king made the son of the hunter 
vizier, and the son of the hunter took to wife the 
Beauty of the Earth; and they rule and enjoy their 


inheritance. 
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